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CHAPTER  I. 

'S'OUKO  WILD  WEST  IN  AUSTRIA. 

Young  Wild  West  had  left  France  for  a  while  and  joined 
the  show,  which  was  in  camp  a  few  miles  from  Berlin,  Ger¬ 
many. 

It  had  l)een  comparatively  easy  for  the  young  deadshot  to 
travel  to  the  big  German  capital,  since  he  had  not  only 
won  the  Kaiser's  favor,  holding  a  royal  document  that 
would  permit  him  to  go  and  come  Avith  the  companions  who 
chose  to  follow  him  in  his  continued  search  of  excitement 
and  adventure  in  the  great  war  zone  of  Europe,  but  he  had 
saved  the  life  of  Crown  Prince  Frederick  Wilhelm  at  a 
battle  on  the  French  frontier. 

With  such  an  achievement  to  his  credit,  it  ivas  small  won¬ 
der  that  he  should  have  considerable  of  a  “pull”  in  the  Ger¬ 
man  Empire. 

After  two  days  at  the  camp  Wild  decided  that  it  was  out 
of  the  question  to  run  the  big  show  for  a  while,  so  he  be¬ 
gan  thinking  of  where  he  should  go  next. 

“ril  tell  j-ou  AVhat  we’ll  do,  boys,”  he  said,  speaking  to 
Lis  two  partners,  Cheyenne  Charlie  and  Jim  Dart,  as  they 
were  about  to  retire  on  the  second  night  after  their  return 
to  the  camp,  “we’ll  just  take  a  ride  into  Berlin  the  fii^st  thing 
to-morrow  morning  and  try  and  learn  something  about  the 
war.  Then  we  will  pick  out  a  place  to  go  to,  and  we’ll  strike 
out  Ju.st  as  soon  as  the  girls  can  get  ready.” 

“That’s  it.  Wild!”  the  scout  exclaimed.-  “We’ve  seen  them 
fellers  they  call  the  Allies  fight  ttie  Germans,  an’  I  reckon 
we  know  that  they  understand  their  l)uslness  putty  well. 
Supys-ise  we  go  an’  see  some  of  the  other  foreigners  fight. 
Blamed  if  I  wouldn’t  like  to  have  a  look  at  the  Austiians  an’ 
Ren'i.ana.  an’  the  Ru.ssians.  too.  They  sartinly  have  been 
makin’  tbing.s  hum  over  that  way,  if  what  we’ve  beard  is 
true.” 

"By  jingo! "  exclaimed  the  young  deadshot.  nodding  ap¬ 
provingly.  “I  reckon  you  hit  it.  Charlie.  We’ll  see  about  it 
when  we  go  to  the  city  in  the  morning.” 

'll)*'  fK'OUt  drew  himself  up  proudly,  and  then  after  shoot¬ 
ing  a  glance  at  Jim  Dart,  he  nodded  to  Wild  and  said: 

“That  was  jest  what  I  was  thinkln’.  Wild,  an’  I’m  mighty 
glad  that  it  sorter  strikes  you  right.” 

“Oh.  you  are  not  lacking  for  ideas.  Charlie,”  was  the  smil¬ 
ing  reydy.  “If  we  can  only  make  arrangements  to  get  over 
Into  Austria  nnd  take  oi;r  horses  with  us  it  will  bo  all  right. 
VVV'll  about  It  in  the  morning.” 

'The  trouble  ntnrt(u\  over  that  way,  from  all  accounts, ’’ 
Jim  D«rt  ohs'-rved,  “A  youtig  .Servian  assassinated  a  prince, 


or  some  one  belonging  to  the  royal  family,  and  that  ivas  the 
means  of  getting  all  Europe  into  a  big  wmr.  I  have  been 
thinking  that  it  would  be  a  good  idea  to  get  over  that  way 
myself.  ”  ' 

“It’s  all  right,  .Tim.  Say  no  more  about  it.  Don’t  forget 
that  we  always  need  sleep  AA'hen  night  conies,  and  we  should 
make  the  best  of  it  when  we  are  pretty  sure  that  no  interfer¬ 
ence  Avill  come.  Right  here  ive  ai*e  as  safe  from  disturbance 
as  we  could  possibly  be.” 

Early  the  lollow’ing  morning  Young  Wild  West  and  his 
partners  left  their  tent. 

It  Avas  rather  quiet  in  the  big  camp,  since  the  sun  had  not 
yet  shoAA'cd  itself. 

The  Indians',  coAvboys.  rougii  riders  and  ether  members  of 
the  show  had  no  real  cause  for  rising  very  early. 

The  fact  w\as  they  Avere  putting  an  idle  time  of  it.  and 
Av^ere  quite  Avilling  to  recei\'e  the  reduction  in  their  pay,  since 
there  Avas  no  business  being  done  with  the  sIioav. 

Of  course  this  Avas  quite  a  drain  upon  the  treasury,  but 
they  iiad  made  piles  of  money  while  tiie  sIioav  Avas  being  ex¬ 
hibited.  and  as  the  young  deadshot  and  his  partners  had  big 
incomes  from  the  mines  they  OAvned  and  Avere  interested  in 
the  Western  part  of  tlm  United  States,  they  cared  little  even 
though  they  should  lose  money  by  making  the  venture  to 
come  to  Europe  Avith  the  big  Wild  West  shOAV. 

Since  they  Avere  there  and  caught  in  the  war,  they  Avere 
bound  to  have  a  good  time. 

What  they  called  a  good  time  Avas  simply  looking  up  all 
the  excitement  and  adventure  they  could,  and  ceidainly  they 
AA'ere  in  the  proper  place  for  it. 

It  Avas  not  long  before  the  girls  appeared. 

Right  here  Ave  may  as  Avell  mention  that  the  girls  consisted 
of  Arietta  Murdock,  the  golden-haired  SAveetheart  of  Young 
Wild  West;  Anna,  the  Avife  of  Cheyenne  Charlie,  and  Elolse 
Gardner,  Jim  Dart’s  SAveethcart. 

It  was  seldom  Indeed  that  the  young  deadshot  and  his  part¬ 
ners  w^ent  on  a  trip  Avitliout  taking  them  along. 

Then,  too,  there  Avas  another  avIio  has  not  yet  been  men¬ 
tioned  Avho  invariably  accompanied  them. 

This  Avas  Hop  Wah.  the  cl(>ver  Chlnei',  .so  called  because 
jie  Avas  a  brilliant  sleight-of-hand  performer,  a  born  i)racllcal 
joker,  nnd  adapted  to  ahvays  doing  the  rigid  thing  at  tlie 
right  time. 

But  80  much  lias  l>een  Avritfen  of  our  cliaracters  that  it  is 
not  iK'cessary  to  (les'-ril)e  them  any  fnrtlier. 

When  the  young  deadsliot  told  tiie  girls  .*.1  lireakrast  tliat 
he  was  going  to  ride  over  to  Bm-lin  tlial  morning  and  try  and 
make  arraugemimts  so  they  might  J(mrney  over  to  that  part 
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of  th«'  scat  of  war  w'htTC  the  Austiians  were  engaged  with 
Sor\ la  ami  Itussla.  they  sehined  somewhat  pleased. 

l>anger  was  something  they  little  thought  of.  and  this  was 
probably  dui*  to  the  fact  that  they  had  passed  through  so 
much  during  their  adventurous  career  in  the  Wild  West  of 
Atuerlca.  that  they  really  felt  that  It  was  a  second  nature  for 
them  to  participate  in  scenes  where  thrills  and  hair-breadtn 
escapes  predominated. 

They  talked  it  over  briefly,  and  the  girls  declared  that  they 
would  be  ready  whenever  Wild  said  the  word  for  them  to 
leave. 

They  had  just  about  finished  breakfast  when  Hop  Wah 
came  sti’olling  to  the  spot  where  they  were  sitting  on  camp 
stools  before  a  rough  board  table. 

“Velly  nicee  morning,  so  be,”  he  observed,  at  the  same  timei 
bowing  In  oriental  fashion  and  smiling  in  his  usual  bland 
way. 

“Kight  you  are.  Hop,”  the  young  deadshot  answered,  and 
then  looking  at  him  steadily  for  a  moment,  he  added: 

“IIow  about  a  long  ride  on  a  railroad  train  to  another  part 
of  this  big  country  where  the  war  is  going  on,  Hop?” 

“I>at  allee  light,  Misler  Wild.  Me  no  likee  stay  here,  so 
be,”  and  the  Chinaman  shrugged  his  shoulders  and  appeared 
to  be  disgusted. 

“All  right,  then.  You  shall  go  with  us,  of  course.” 

“Go  on  um  lailload,  eh,  Misler  Wild?” 

“We’ll  have  to,  I  suppose,  for  it  is  doubtful  if  we  could 
manage  to  push  through  on  horseback  for  the  distance  we  in¬ 
tend  to  cover.” 

“Where  you  go,  ^lisler  Wild?” 

“I  don’t  know  just  yet,  but  probably  aw’ay  back  into  Rus¬ 
sia.”  ✓- 

“Lat  velly  gleat  country,  so  be.  Maybe  you  go  lillee  further 
and  pletty  soonee  you  comee  to  China.” 

“I  hardly  think  we’ll  get  anywhere  near  China.  Hop.” 

“Makee  plenty  money  with  um  bigee  show  if  you  go  to 
China,  Misler  Wild.” 

“Shet  up,  heathen,”  Cheyenne  Charlie  exclaimed.  “What 
are  you  try  in’  to  give  us,  anyhow?  Why,  people  in  China 
ain’t  got  enough  money  to  live  on,  much  less  put  up  fifty 
cents  or  a  dollar  to  see  a  Wild  West  show.” 

“Lilt  allee  light,  Misler  Charlie.  China  velly  gleat  coun¬ 
try,  so  be.  Me  likee  velly  muchee.  ” 

“It’s  a  blamed  wonder  you  didn’t  stay  there,  then.” 

Charlie  was  al-wmys  ready  for  an  argument  with  the  clever 
Chinee,  and  seeing  that  he  was  about  to  get  a  little  excited 
over  it,  his  wife  promptly  intervened. 

“Keep  still,”  she  said,  half  angrily.  “You  are  always  ready 
to  quarrel  with  Hop.  It  matters  not  what  the  subject  is,  but 
you  never  can  ^gree  with  him.” 

“I’d  like  to  know  who  could  agree  with  him  when  he  says 
China  is  a  great  countiT,  an’  that  our  sho^  would  make  heaps 
of  money  there.” 

But  he  said  no  more  to  Hop  just  then,  and  after  the  China¬ 
man  had  asked  a  few  questions  without  really  getting  any 
further  information,  he  declared  that  he  was  mure  than  will¬ 
ing  to  accompany  them. 

But  the  fact  was  that  he  would  have  gladly  accompanied 
them  to  any  part  of  the  world,  for  he  had  been  so  long  with 
the  party  that  he  had  become  a  fixture  to  it. 

Half  an  hour  later  Young  Wild  West  and  his  two  partners 
saddled  their  horses  and  lefit  the  camp,  riding  straight  for 
the  big  capital  of  the  German  Empire. 

As  they  had  always  done,  they  went  in  their  Wild  West 
costumes,  and  the  people  who  lived  on  the  outskirts  of  Berlin 
had  Iiecome  so  used  to  seeing  them  that  they  paid  no  further 
attention  than  to  look  at  them  with  something  like  admiration 
as  they  went  b.v. 

After  being  lialtod  two  or  three  times  by  officers  of  the 
army,  our  three  friends  reached  the  office  of  the  American 
Emba  ssy. 

He  had  just  arrived,  and  after  greeting  them  pleasantly, 
he  said :  ‘  ’ 

“Well,  gentlemen,  what  is  the  re<iuest  this  morning?” 

‘T  don’t  know  ns  we  have  inueli  of  a  request  to  make,  Mr. 
Gerard."  the  young  deadshot  answered,  smilingly.  “But  we 
have  made  uj)  our  minds  that  we  are  going  to  'make  a  trip 
over  Into  Austria.” 

“It  will  be  rather  d.angerous,  I  think,"  and  the  face  of  the 
ernba.s.sy  took  on  .a  serious  expression. 

“That  is  just  what  we  want.  You  ought  to  know  us  well 
enough  for  that.” 

“Yes,  I  know.  .lust  tell  me  what  I  can  do  for  you,  and  I’ll ! 
lose  no  time  about  It  '  I 


“All  right.  You  can  help  us  a  little,  I  suppose.  I  want  to 
meet  the  royal  secretary  as  soon  as  possible.” 

Ambassador  Gerard  smiled, 

“I  rather  think,”  he  said,  speaking  slowly,  “that  you  have 
as  much  pull  with  that  individual  as  I  have.  Probably  a 
little  more.” 

“I  don’t  know  about  that.  But  a  letter  from  you  w'ill  make 
it  look  right,  anyhow.” 

“You  shall  have  It.” 

Ten  minutes  later  Wild  had  the  necessary  letter  In  his 
possession,  and  then  after  bidding  the  man  who  represented 
their  own  country  in  Germany  good-morning,  they  set  out 
for  the  office  of  the  royal  secretary  of  the  Kaiser. 

Luckily  they  found  him  in,  though  there  were  several  in 
advance  of  them  waiting  for  an  audience. 

But  Wild  managed  to  get  the  ambassador’s  letter  sent  in, 
and  the  result  was  that  they  were  promptly  permitted  to  en¬ 
ter  the  office. 

It  was  a  cordial  greeting  they  received,  for  certainly  the 
royal  secretary  had  learned  how  the  young  deadshot  had 
saved  the  life  of  the  Growm  Prince  in  the  big  battle  on  French 
soil. 

“Any  request  that  can  possibly  be  granted  you  shall  have,” 
he  assured  them. 

When  Wild  stated  that  they  wanted  to  find  tran.spoi’tati'on 
to  Austria  the  secretary  smiled  and  quickly  wrote  out  the 
necessary  paper,  not  forgetting  to  put  the  royal  seal  upon  it. 

But  when  he  was  informed  that  they  wanted  to  go  by  rail 
and  take  their  horses  with  them,  he  thought  for  a  moment 
and  then  did  some  more  wilting. 

“Take  this  to  the  officer  in  charge  at  the  main  depot,”  he 
said.  “I  imagine  that  it  will  not  take  you  long  to  make  the 
ari’angements  you  desire.” 

Wild,  thanked  him,  and  then  after  bowing  in  the  royal 
style,  for  they  believed,  ns  the  old  saying  is.  that  “when 
in  Rome  you  must  do  as  the  Romans  do,”  they  retired; 
and' after  making  a  few'  purchases  in  the  stores  they  pro¬ 
ceeded  direct  to  the  railway  station. 

They  had  to  wait  over  an  hour  before  they  found  the  proper 
official,  but  once  they  did  it  did  not  take  long  for  them  to  fix 
it  up  so  they  could  leave  by  a  train  the  following  day  at 
noon  for  Vienna. 

When  they  got  there  they  would  have  to  transfer  in  order 
to  get  to  the  real  fighting  zone. 

So  much  of  their  time  had  been  taken  up  that  they  ate  a 
lunch  at  a  restaurant,  and  did  not  return  to  the  carup  until 
about  the  middle  of  the  afternoon. 

They  found  the  girls  waiting  for  them  eagerly,  and  as  they 
started  to  tell  them  of  the  success  they  had  met  wutli  Hop 
Wah  suddenly  appeared,  for  he  was  always  on  hand. 

But  none  of  them  thought  anything  of  this. 

Hop  was  to  accompany  them,  so  he  might  as  well  know  all 
about  the  arrangements  that  luid  been  made. 

However,  it  never  took  the  girls  very  long  to  make  them¬ 
selves  ready  for  a  journey,  so  it  was  doubly  sure  that  when 
Wild  and  Ms  partners  mounted  their  horses  to  ride  into  Ber¬ 
lin  they  would  be  right  on  the  spot. 

They  left  rather  early  the  next  morning,  for  thev  knew  it 
would  take  some  time  to  get  the  horses  into  a  car  aiid  to  pack 
the  camping  outfit  they  proposed  to  take  with  them. 

They  ariivcd  at  the  depot  two  hours  before  noon  a  ml 
found  four  minor  officers  of  the  armv  wailing  to  rweive 
them. 


riaif  an  hour  later  the  car  that  had  been  assigned  to  them 
contained  their  horses  and  belongings,  while  they  were  giveu 
seats  in  a  private  compartment. 

Attached  to  the  train  were  a  number  of  care  to  convey 
troops  into  Austria,  but  this  mattered  little  to  our  friend.s 
though  naturally  It  would  not  be  a  verj*  fast  train. 

Ihe  best  part  of  it  all.  as  some  might  say,  was  that  it 
did  not  .cost  a  dollar  for  the  transportation. 

But  this  was  due  to  the  friendship  of  the  Kni.ser  and  the 
Crown  Prince,  for  it  seemed  that  the  magie  word  had  passed 
.all  along  the  line,  and  the  Americans  were  to  lie  treateil  a-^ 
if  they  were  members  of  the  royal  family. 

M  ild  would  have  much  liked  an  audience  with  the  Kaiser 
tlio  front  I^orliii.  hut  it  happened  that  he  had  gene  to 

This  was  n«t(j  heoaiiso  lie  had  been  promised  Py  the  Crown 
1  rinee  that  he  would  receive  au  iron  eros*?  for  the  "n'at 
seiyioo  lie  had  rendered  on  the  battlefield  in  Eram'e;  but 
he  had  formed  a  liking  for  the  emperor  v.ho  had  treali-^l  him 
in  su(*h  n  doiuoiMJitiu  way. 

Ihe  ride  to  ^  ioiiiia  uas  somewhat  tedious,  luit  oni't*  Ihet 
got  Uiere  the  car  coutuinliig  the  horses  was  nm  uinm  a  siaing. 
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ami  the  younp  iloadshot  was  Informed  that  it  awaited  his 
orders. 

After  holding  a  eonsultation  with  his  partners  and  the 
jtirls,  the  younsT  deadshot  decided  that  they  would  remain 
over  night  in  Vienna,  and  then  set  out  for  Belgrade,  in  the 
vicinity  of  which  considerable  lighting  was  being  done  just 
then. 

“Eelgnide  is  in  Servia.  Wild,"  Arietta  said,  somewhat  sur¬ 
prised  when  he  told  her  what  he  proposed  to  do. 

*1  know  it.  little  girl.  Of  course  I  don’t  mean  that  we 
shall  laud  directly  into  the  city.  The  chances  are  we  will 
be  compelltHl  to  stop  before  we  get  directly  upon  tlie  border 
of  Austria-Hungary.  But  we’ll  have  a  chance  to  see  what 
there  Is  in  Belgrade  before  we  get  through,  and  you  can  bet 
on  it  - 

The  officials  seemed  somewhat  surprised  when  they  learned 
where  the  party  wished  to  go. 

It  was  right  near  the  lighting  lines,  and  probably  they 
tliought  it  unwise  for  them  to  proceed  there. 

However,  no  suggestions  were  made  to  the  contrary,  and 
In  due  time  they  were  all  riding  upon  the  train  which  would 
bring  them  as  far  as  they  could  get  to  the  border  line  of 
Servia. 

Hop  Wah  had  chosen  to  ride  in  the  car  that  contained  the 
horses  and  supplies. 

There  was  a  caboose  attached  to  it,  where  two  men  who 
were  experienced  train  bauds  had  charge. 

Neither  of  them  could  speak  English,  but  Hop  got  along 
nicelj'  with  them  just  the  same,  and  before  the  journey  was 
ended  he  had  taught  them  how  to  play  draw  poker,  being  so 
successful  as  to  win  all  the  money  they  had. 

They  said  nothing  about  their  loss  until  the  car  was  run 
upon  a  siding  in  a  village  which  was  but  a  few  miles  from 
the  Servian  border. 

Then  they  held  a  conference  unknown  to  the  Chinaman, 
and  the  result  was  that  both  demanded  the  money  he  had 
won  from  them. 

This  happened  just  as  Wild  and  Charlie  were  approaching 
the  car  to  have  a  look  at  the  horses  and  see  if  they  were  all 
right. 

“The  heathen’s  in  trouble  with  them  two  fellers.  Wild,” 
Cheyenne  Charlie  said,  nodding  as  if  he  expected  just  such 
a  thing  would  happen.  “They’re  what  they  call  the  guards, 
an’  had  charge  of  the  car  with  the  horses  an’  other  things 
in  it.” 

“He’s  in  trouble,  all  right,  but  I  reckon  we’ll  soon  settle 
It,"  was  the  reply. 

Then  the  young  deadshot  hurried  forward,  and  touching 
one  of  the  men  on  the  shoulder,  said,  In  as  good  German  as 
he  could  command: 

“What’s  the  matter.  Has  the  Chinaman  done  anything 
wrong’?” 

Both  of  them  declared  that  he  had  cheated  them  at  cards, 
and  had  won  all  their  money. 

“Ah!”  Wild  said,  when  he  understood  them  thoroughly. 
“Notliing  strange  in  that,  eh.  Hop?” 

"Lat  light,  Misler  Wild.  Me  velly  smarteo  Chinee..  Me 
glvee  urn  money  back  velly  muchee  qulckee.” 

Thou  much  to  the  surprise  of  the  two  guards,  who  had  so 
easily  become  the  lieathen’s  victims,  their  money  wms  passed 
over  to  them,  while  Hop  smiled  in  a  kindly  way. 

Aiiologies  were  in  order  then,  and  the  two  did  not  hesi¬ 
tate  to  make  them. 

Jim  and  the  girhs  came  along  just  about  as  the  matter  was 
amicably  settled,  and  when  they  learned  of  what  Hop  had 
been  up’  to  during  the  journey  from  Vienna,  they  shook  their 
heads  and  were  somewhat  indignant. 

“If  he  keeps  on  acting  that  way  you  had  better  send  him 
back  to  the  camp.”  Arietta  said,  looking  at  Wild  and  acting 
rer\'  much  as  If  she  meant  it. 

“  Lat  allee  light,  Mlssee  Alletta.  Me  no  do  somethling  llkeo 
lat  .‘me  more,  so  be.  Me  velly  goodee  Chinee.  Me  go  to 
Snnday-aclKK-l  In  ’Fliscn,  and  me  no  forgittee.” 

^  Th^:y  w**re  compelled  to  laugh  in  spite  of  themselves,  for 
the  LMjlnarnan  had  such  an  lnno<‘ent  way  about  him.  which 
wan  only  akiii-do(;i),  liowever,  as  they  well  knew,  that  it  was 
lm;K#*'4ible  for  them  not  to  smile,  even  if  they  could  prevent 
from  laughing  outright. 

In  dn‘'  time  the  horses  were  taken  from  the  car  and  placed 
In  ')  subi'*  that  iH'longed  to  an  Austrian  farmer,  w’hlch  was 

;  t.  d  7), out  half  a  mile  from  the  railroad  track. 

'1  !c  I.  o.  r  frlemls  soon  found  accommodations, 

ij.ev  had  l/fjrely  set»le<l  down  to  think  over  what  they 
do  next  wh^n  the  startling  news  reached  them  that 


the  Servians  were  advancing  straight  to  the  border  ten  miles 
to  the  left  of  the  city  of  Belgrade. 

“I  reckon  liave  got  to  get  Imsy.  hoys,  and  tliere  must 
he  no  delay  about  it.”  Wild  said  to  (Tiarlie  and  Jim.  “Now 
then,  we’ll  do  our  first  scouting  in  tills  part  of  tlie  country. 
Come  on.  Let’s  get  tlie  horses  ready.” 


CHAPTER  II. 

SAVING  A  SERVIAN  AND  HIS  WIFE. 

Young  Wild  West  and  his  partners  fourid  the  horses  in  ex¬ 
cellent  condition,  even  though  they  had  suffered  considerable 
of  a  jolting  during  the  long  railway  journey. 

Naturally  they  were  feeling  a  little  spirited,  but  all  of  them 
were  trained  so  thoroughly  that  they  had  no  difficulty  in  man¬ 
aging  them. 

The  girls  followed  the  three  to  the  stable,  and  while  the 
horses  were  being  saddled  ready  for  a  ride  toward  the  scene 
where  the  fighting  had  started,  they  listened  and  could  hear 
the  rattllug  of  rifle  shots. 

The  farmer  who  had  given  them  accommodations  at  his 
place  was  much  excited. 

Pie  was  a  rather  old  mau  and  somewhat  ci’ippled,  but  with 
flashing  eyes  he  declared  that  he  wanted  to  join  the  soldiers 
and  force  back  the  enemy. 

Arietta  turned  to  him  kindly  and  made  him  understand  that 
it  would  be  out  of  the  question  for  him  to  think  of  such  a  I 
thing. 

She  had  already  learned  that  he  had  three  sons  in  the 
army,  as  well  as  a  grandson,  and  she  now  assured  him  that| 
that  was  quite  enough  to  represent  him. 

The  old  fellow  became  pacified,  and  when  his  gray-haired 
wife  came  out  just  as  the  youug  deadshot  and  bis  partners 
mounted  their  horses  she  smiled  approvingly  and  made  Arietta 
understand  that  she  thought  the  Americans  were  going  to 
help  the  people  of  her  country  fight  off  the  invaders. 

When  she  learned  that  this  was  not  the  case,  but  that  they 
were  simply  going  to  be  witnesses  of  the  fighting,  she  seemed 
surprised. 

It  was  really  difficult  to  make  her  understand  everything 
they  said  to  her,  but  finally  she  gave  a  nod  and  then  taking 
her  husband  by  the  arm.  started  back  to  the  house. 

The  girls  waved  an  adieu  to  the  young  deadshot  and  his 
partners,  and  giving  them  the  assurance  that  they  would 
not  run  into  any  unnecessaiy  danger,  the  three  went  gallop¬ 
ing  away.  Wild  leading  on  his  sorrel  stallion  Spitfire. 

As  our  friends  had  been  wearing  their  Wild  West  costumes 
ever  sffice  they  had  been  in  Europe,  It  was  not  strange  that 
they  should  excite  a  lot  of  •curiosity  among  the  people  wher¬ 
ever  they  went. 

They  carried  their  revolvers  and  hunting-knives,  too,  and, 
though  they  were  not  supposed  to  have  revolvers  loaded  with 
aniffliing  more  than  blank  cartridges,  they  always  managed 
to  keep  a  supply  of  the  real  article  about  them. 

Adjoining  the  farmer’s  property  was  a  rather  long  strip 
of  woods  that  continued  on  down  to  a  creek  or  small  river 
which  flowed  from  the  marshes  directly  on  the  Servian 
border. 

It  was  in  this  direction  that  the  fighting  was  now  in  pro¬ 
gress. 

When  the  three  bad  covered  about  a  mile  they  came  upon 
the  advance  guard  of  a  regiment  of  Austrians  that  was  mak¬ 
ing  a  short  cut  across  the  farming  district. 

Wild  promptly  got  his  official  documents  ready,  for  he  knew 
they  would  be  halted. 

Then  he  turned  to  his  partners  and  said: 

“Bfoys.  we  may  as  well  stop  right  here  at  this  crossroad, 
and  wait  tiir those  fellows  come  up.” 

It  was  not  long  before  the  captain  of  the  advance  guard 
rode  up  to  them  and  after  showing  considerable  surprise  de¬ 
manded  of  them  In  German  to  explain  their  presence  there. 

The  young  deadsliot  coolly  answered  liiui  rather  briefly, 
and  then  presented  tlie  royal  document  that  bad  been  of  so 
much  value  to  him  since  he  liad  been  in  Germany. 

The  captain  read  the  contents  carefully,  and  then  bowed 
as  if  in  apology. 

But  at  the  same  time  It  seemed  that  he  <*ouId  not  undw- 
stand  why  it  was  possible  tlint  the  three  Americans  should 
have  so  much  liberty  right  in  the  lighting  zone. 

However,  tliey  were  permitted  to  go  their  way,  so  they 
rode  along  with  the  advance  guard  until  they  came  to  tho 
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top  of  a  hljrh  hill  that  overlooked  the  low  laud  and  the  marsh 
In  the  distance. 

It  was  now  eleven  o’clock  in  the  forenoon,  and  was  a  bright 
sunshiny  day. 

On  the  higher  land  to  the  right  of  the  long,  low  stretch  of 
marsh  the  lines  of  the  advancing  Servian  army  could  be 
seen  , stretched. 

The  burnlshlngs  of  their  equipments  flashed  in  the  sun 
here  and  there,  and  though  they  were  fully  five  miles  away, 
our  friends  could  distinguish  the  forms  of  the  soldiers  quite 
plainly. 

Already  the  major  part  of  the  Servian  army  had  reached 
the  border. 

They  were  being  stubbornly  resisted  by  a  rather  small 
army,  certainly  not  numbering  half  as  much  as  the  would-be 
Invaders. 

But  no  artillery  was  being  used  ns  well,  though  when  our 
friends  finally  came  to  a  halt  to  the  right  of  the  fighting 
ground  and  looked  back,  they  saw  the  heavy  guns  of  the 
Prussians  coming  away  back  on  the  winding  road. 

“Wild,  we  haven’t  got  that  field-glass  yet,”  Jim  Dart  said. 

“That’s  right,”  was  the  reply.  “I  never  think  of  it  only 
when  one  would  come  in  handy.  I’ll  see  If  I  can’t  manage  to 
.get  one  from  an  army  officer.  .Tust  leave  it  to  me.  But  we 
have  a  pretty  good  view  of  what’s  going  on  over  there.  Noth¬ 
ing  but  smokeless  powder  is  being  used,  so  there  is  no  smoke 
to  interfere  with  the  range  ot  our  visdoii.  ” 

While  the  Austrians  were  being  reinforced  rapidly,  more 
of  the  Sei’vian  troops  Avere  approaching,  and  when  a  big 
division  of  artillery  suddenly  appeared  and  paused  on  a  hill¬ 
top,  our  friends  knew  that  in  a  very  short  time  there  would 
be  some  heavy  cunnonading. 

This  proved  to  be  correct,  for  forty  minutes  later  the  big 
guns  of  the  Servians  began  belching  forth  streams  of  fire  and 
fearful  havoc  was  done  among  the  Austrian  troops  at  the 
rear. 

But  it  was  not  long  before  the  fire  was  returned,  and  then 
both  sides  became  a  little  more  cautious. 

While  they  could  not  get  close  enough  to  see  everything 
plainly.  Young  Wild  West  and  his  partners  certainly  had 
about  as  good  a  view’  of  the  battle  as  any  one  could  pos¬ 
sibly  think  of  having. 

For  tw’o  hours  they  remained  there  on  the  little  hill,  even 
though  several  times  a  misdirected  shot  whizzed  over  them 
or  landed  within  a  hundred  yards  of  where  they  were  stand¬ 
ing  near  their  horses. 

P’inally  the  right  wing  of  the  Austrians  spread  out  toward 
them. 

This  meant  that  the  fire  of  the  enemy  would  be  drawn 
that  way,  so  nodding  to  his  partners,  the  young  deadshot 
said: 

“Well,  boys,  I  reckon  we’ll  have  to  move  on  a  little  further. 
As  w’e  are  strictly  neutral,  it  wouldn’t  do  for  us  to  be  along¬ 
side  of  the  soldiers.” 

"Right  you  are,  Wild,”  the  scout  answered,  as  he  turned 
and  mounted  his  horse.  ' 

“Here  is  a  path  running  away  down  to  the  right  tOAvard 
the  village,”  .Tim  spoke  up,  as  he  leaped  into  the  saddle. 

“We’ll  take  the  path.  .Tim,”  and  so  «aying  the  young  dead- 
shot  promptly  turned  his  horse  to  it. 

They  rode  on  doAvn  the  bill  and  soon  found  that  the  path 
led  through  a  strip  of  woods  rather  close  to  the  creek. 

Anyhow,  they  Avere  satisfied  with  what  they  had  seen,  and 
thought  they  avouUI  return  to  the  farmhouse,  since  it’  was 
long  past  dinner-time  and  they  were  considerably  hungry 

.Tust  about  half-way  to  the  village  they  heard  shouts  in 
the  Avoods  to  their  left. 

riien  a  scream  in  tlie  voice  of  9  female  came  to  their  ears. 

Always  ehivalric,  the  young  deadshot  and  his  partners  were 
of  course  ready  to  lend  assistance. 

A  female  in  distress  was  sure  to  call  their  attention  in¬ 
stantly. 

’I’lie  shouts  coulimual,  and  then  more  screams  sounded. 

Riding  swiftly  through  tin*  Avoods.  Wild  and  his  partners 
came  upon  four  Austrian  soldiers  Avho  Avere  handling  tAvo 
persons  rather  roughly. 

One  was  njiparently  a  poor  pt'a.saut,  Avhlle  the  otlior  Avas 
no  doubt  his  wife. 

Tin*  tAvo  Avere  iloing  notldug  more  than  to  beg  for  mercy; 
yet  the  four  soldiers  kept  slapping  at  them  Avith  their  swords 
and  even  pricking  the  skin  of  the  man  and  drawing  blood.  ! 
forcing  him  to  leap  about  almost  continually  to  avoid  the 
thrusts. 

"Iley,  there,’”  the  young  deadshot  called  out,  in  a  ringing 


voice,  us  he  galloped  up  and  brought  Sidtflre  to  a  halt.  “What 
are  you.felloAvs  trying  to  doV  Stop  It,  you  brutes." 

Wild  spoke  in  German,  for  he  had  gradually  come  to  pretty 
well  master  the  language. 

But  it  happened  that  neither  of  the  men  could  understand 
very  much  of  what  he  said,  though  of  course  they  must  have 
knoAvn  pretty  Avell  that  he  Avautc*d  them  to  stop  the  cruelty 
they  AA’ere  practicing  upon  the  man  and  AA'oman. 

Wild  knoAV  right  aAAay  that  they  Avere  nothing  more  than 
ordinary  Infantrymen,  and  even  though  the  man  and  woman 
might  .belong  to  one  of  the  countries  opposing  them,  they 
had  no  right  to  do  anything  more  than  to  make  them  prison¬ 
ers  and  treat  them  properly. 

A  hoarse  laugh  sounded  from  one  of  the  soldiers,  w’ho  was 
a  burly  six-footer,  w’eighlng  over  tAA’o  hundred  pounds,  and 
as  if  to  show  the  contempt  he  felt  for  the  intruders,  he  de¬ 
liberately  piicked  the  woman  upon  the  arm  wdth  his  sAvord, 
causing  the  blood  to  trickle  instantly. 

This  w’as  enough  for  Young  Wild  West. 

Leaping  to  the  ground  AA’ith  the  quickness  of  a  cat,  he 
sprang  upon  the  fellow’,  and  wrenching  the  sw’ord  from  his 
grasp  before  he  knew  what  Avas  happening,  he  flung  him 
around  and  then  deliberately  struck  him  a  terrific  blow’  be- 
tw’een  the  eyes  with  his  clenched  fist. 

Back  staggered  the  big  Austrian,  and  if  it  had  not  been 
for  a  tree  that  w’as  handy  by  he  surely  would  have  fallen  to 
the  ground. 

“Whoopee,  w’hoopee!  Wow’,  w’ow’,  wow!”  shouted  Cheyenne 
Charlie,  as  he  sw'ung  himself  from  the  saddle.  “We’re  in  for 
a  scrimmage,  an’  I’m  mighty  glad  of  It.” 

Then,  though  necessity  hardly  demanded  it,  he  sprang  upon 
one  of  the  soldiers  and  knocked  him  doAvn  w’ith  a  swinging 
right. 

As  he  was  turning  to  do  the  same  to  another.  Wild  held 
up  his  hand  and  called  out  sharply: 

“Stop,  Charlie!  Wait  till  w’e  understand  what  this  all 
means.” 

“All  right.”  was  the  reply.  “But  I  reckon  you  knoAv  putty 
well  Avhat  it  means.  A  big  soldier  stickin’  a  sword  in  a 
woman’s  arm  an’  makin’  it  bleed.  That’s  enough,  I  reckon, 
for  me.”  ‘ 

“It’s  enough  for  me.  too.  But  wait  a  minute.” 

The  other  two  soldiers  w’ere  aAve-struck,  and  neither  of 
them  made  a  move  to  resent  what  had  happened. 

The  peasant  uttered  a  cry  of  joy  when  he  realized  that  the 
three  new’comers  were  taking  his  part. 

Rushing  to  Wild,  he  fell  upon  his  knees  before  him  and  be¬ 
gan  thanking  him  in  a  language  that  was  strange  to  Wild's 
ears,  for  he  knew  then  that  he  could  hardly  be  an  Austrian, 
even. 

“Can’t  you  speak  English?”  the  boy  said  as  he  looked  at 
the  man. 

“Yes,  brave  sir,”  Avas  the  whispered  reply.  “But  no  more 
noAA’.  I  must  not.  I  am  in  disguise.  I  am  a  Servian,  and  the 
soldiers diave  found  it  out.” 

“Ah!  All  right,  my  friend.  I  don’t  knoAv  as  Ave  have  any 
right  to  interfere  with  such  matters,  but  since  you  Avere  be¬ 
ing  treated  so  roughly  by  these  felloAVs,  I  reckon  I’ll  have 
to  take  your  part.” 

The  man  bowed  his  thanks,  and  then  rising  to  his  feet, 
took  his  Avife  by  the  arm  and  started  toward  the  path. 

At  this  the  soldiers  broke  out  into  a  tempest  of  angry 
shouts. 

The  fellow  Wild  had  struck  AA’ith  his  fist  ran  and  picked 
up  his  sword  and  Avaved  it  threateningly  as  the  boy  barred 
the  Avay  of  pursuit. 

But  the  disguised  SerA'ian  Avas  not  going  to  leave  in  such  a 
fashion  as  that. 

He  turned  and  came  back  and  Ix'gan  talking  excitedly  to 
the  soldiers,  acting  in  .a  AA'ay  that  told  our  friends  plainly  that 
he  Avas  protesting  his  Innocence  on  the  charge  thev  had  made 
against  him. 

1  he  longer  ild  let  the  soldiers  keep  on  raving  the  more 
insolent  they  beiMine. 

But  he  had  no  notion  of  punishing  them  any  further  just 
then,  so  he  produced  the  ndiablo  old  document  and  show<xi 
tlicm  the  royal  seal. 

This  Innl  considerable  etTpet,  and  they  at  once  l>oc.amo  more 
civil. 

But  thej  Aveie  imt  going  to  let  their  tAvo  prisoners  get  raaav 
from  them  If  they  could  help  it. 

One  started  to  seize  the  disguised  Servian,  but  ^^'ll^l  sfenr 
betAveen  them. 

“Stay  Avhore  you  are  until  we  investigate."  he  said,  threat¬ 
eningly. 
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T‘  "i  i'harlio  aiul  Jim  stopiH'd  up.  so  the  four  might  uot 
e  tho  siKir, 

.'ho  \v  ■man  was  stnmling  trembling  Avith  fear. 

“1  have  an  itlea,"  he  said,  iii  a  low  tone  of  voice,  as  he 
Ic,  kej  at  the  two  sharply,  “that  you  want  to  get  over  to  the 
prv'tcvtion  i»f  the  soldiers  of  your  country.” 

“\es,  yes.”  was  the  eager  reply  from  the  man. 

“Well,  take  my  advice  and  don’t  ti*j’  to  do  it  now.  Stay 
right  here  on  Austrian  soil  for  a  while.  You  have  been  liv¬ 
ing  here.  I  supipose.  ” 

The  man  tLv-n  briefly  informed  them  that  he  was  a  very 
rich  man.  and  had  long  been  a  money-lender  in  the  village, 
gaining  a  handsome  profit  thereby. 

Finding  that  a  battle  had  started  so  near,  he  had  resolved 
to  leave  Austrian  soil  and  get  into  Servia,  but  had  been  in¬ 
tercepted  by  the  four  soldiers  while  on  the  way. 

For  some  reason  the  disguise  had  been  penetrated. 

V.’lld  thought  a  moment. 

He  felt  sorry  for  the  two,  for  he  knew  that  if  there  were 
many  more  such  ruABans  in  the  Austrian  armj'  they  would 
hardly  get  across  the  border  line  alive. 

“Fll  tell  you  Avhat  you  had  better  do,”  he  said.  “You  go 
to  the  house  we  are  stopping  at  and  stay  there  a  while.  Then 
when  things  quiet  down  probablj'  some  one  might  help  you 
to  get  over  into  your  own  country.” 

He  remember^  the  name  of  the  farmer,  and  when  he  men¬ 
tioned  it  the  two  declared  that  they  knew  the  family  well. 

“You  go  direct  there,  then,”  Wild  said.  “Do  as  I  say,  I 
am  an  American,,  and  of  course  I  am  not  taking  part  in  this 
war.  But  I  have  a  strong  sympathy  for  you,  and  I  am  going 
to  do  this  much,  even  if  I  get  into  trouble  for  it,” 

The  Servian  quickly  accepted  the  decision  the  boy  made, 
acting  very  much  as  if  he  felt  it  compulsoi'y  for  him  to  do 
as  advised. 

Then  taking  his  wife  by  the  arm,  he  started  on  through 
the  woods,  and  reaching  the  path,  was  quickly  lost  to  view. 

The  four  Austrian  soldiers  of  course  would  have  followed 
them  if  Charlie  and  Jim  had  not  prevented  them  from  do¬ 
ing  so. 

But  there  was  something  about  the  Americans  that  held 
them  in  awe.  and  even  though  they  expostulated  somewhat 
when  Wild  returned  and  looked  at  them  smilingly,  it  amounted 
to  nothing. 

“You  fellows  take  my  advice  and  go  on  and  join  your  com¬ 
pany,"  the  young  deadshot  said. 

While  his  words  were  not  understood,  the  motions  he  made 
were,  and  rather  reluctantly  the  four  started  off  through  the 
woods. 

“Now  then,  boys,”  the  young  deadshot  said,  as  he  turned 
and  mounted  Spitfire,  “we’ll  follow  along  behind  the  man  and 
woman,  and  if  it  is  necessary,  we’ll  take  them  on  our  horses 
and  deliver  them  safely  at  the  farmhouse.  Come  on.” 

They  kept  a  watch  on  the  Austrians,  and  finding  that  they 
showed  no  signs  of  pursuing  the  Servian  and  his  wife,  they 
rode  on  down  the  path  and  soon  overtook  the  two. 

It  took  but  a  moment  or  two  to  persuade  them  to  ride  with 
them,  so  Wild  took  the  woman  on  the  horse  with  him,  while 
Jim  permitted  the  Servian  to  mount  behind  him. 

Then  they  turned  off  in  the  direction  of  the  quarters  they 
were  occupying  temporarily,  and  keeping  away  from  the  road, 
were  not  long  in  arriving  there.  ' 


CHAPTER  III. 
hop’s  two  shots. 


Y'>uisg  Wild  West  knew  that  it  was  more  than  likely  that 
tronlih*  would  come  to  him  for  what  he  had  done  in  behalf 
the  .<'■  rvi  in  and  hi.s  wife. 

fn:<  t'i  1.'^  n^itiire,  he  was  not  one  bit  w'orried  about  It, 
tn  •  r  ::  to  ds  good  luck  and  ability  to  take  care  of  himself 
lo  o- ^  a..v  ar  d  ;  11  cmj<lition.s  to  overcome  any  difficulty  that 
;  r!  ’ . 

'j ,  ■  f  •f  . .e*;  "  oo'  le  were  overjoyed  Avhen  they  reached  the 


"  <  ,  1  rn,i=r. 

tf  .  t  j.  »  V.  rre  net  p ''Ognized  by  the  farmer  and  his 
'  ,  .  .-  .it  !‘f  their  d’ '-guise,  but  it  hai>pened  that  the 

w.  ■  r.  !:<eriejided  him,  so  tie*  owner  of  the  place 

■r.  _|.  j.-riaiit-d  them  to  enter  and  take  refuge 


♦  .  r. 


If. 


.1  J  jc  *  wlia»  Inwl  hiii»peiicd.  and  thoiigli  they 
.r-.  **!'  f.  rine*'  and  hi-  '.vlfe  f-cenied  ff)  tlilnk  tlmt 
was  cnpiihie  of  do  ng  things  in  tlia  right 


way,  so  they  let  him  go  ahead  with  his  plans,  and  the  re¬ 
sult  was  that  in  a  short  time  a  sinduded  {)art  of  tlie  house 
wa.'*  arranged  so  the  Servian  suhjeets  might  be  hidden  In 
case  the  soldiers  came  there  to  look  for  them. 

The  girls  were  very  imligiiaut  when  they  lieard  the  Avhole 
story,  for  they  considered  it  a  great  outrage  for  the  four 
burly  Austrian  soldiers  to  treat  the  prisoners,  especially  the 
woman,  in  such  a  cruel  manner. 

Arietta  took  it  on  herself  to  (luestion  the  unfortunate  Ser¬ 
vian  woman,  and  through  the  aid  of  the  farmer’s  Avife,  who 
understood  considerable  of  that  language,  she  managed  to 
learn  that  the  couple  had  lost  most  of  their  belongings  us 
Avell  as  the  house  they  had  occupied,  which  Avas  quite  a  pre¬ 
tentious  building  in  the  heart  of  the  village. 

They  had  lived  there  for  many  years,  leading  a  very  quiet 
life,  though  the  husband  had  done  much  in  the  way  of  lend¬ 
ing  money  and  had  accumulated  big  interest  from  so  doing, 
thus  making  him  iudependeut  for  tiio  remainder  of  his  life. 

But  the  war  having  broken  out,  things  turned  against  him, 
and  finally  he  kncAv  it  Avould  not  bo  altogether  safe  to  re¬ 
main  there,  so  he  had  chosen  the  manner  of  escape  that  has 
already  been  described,  only  to  meet  Avith  capture  by  the 
four  Austrian  soldiers. 

But  Y'oung  Wild  West  and  his  partners  had  saved  the  two 
for  the  time  being,  anyhoAA'. 

It  seemed  that  the  soldiers  had  not  taken  the  trouble  to 
make  a  thorough  search  cf  the  man  aud  Avoman. 

If  they  had  done  so  they  avouIcI  have  found  a  very  large 
sum  of  money  secreted  about  each  of  them,  for  the  clothing 
they  AA’ore,  though  it  was  exactly  like  the  garb  of  the  common 
peasants,  contained  pockets  in  Avhich  sums  of  money  were 
concealed. 

It  was  not  until  after  he  had  eaten  a  , hearty  dinner  at  the 
farmhouse  that  Young  Wild  West  learned  this. 

Then  he  found  that  the  name  of  the  Servian  was  Ivan 
Herres,  aud  that  his  wife  Avas  named  Theresa. 

The  couple  had  no  children  Avlmtever,  but  had  distant  rela¬ 
tives  in  Servia  and  Russia. 

Ivan  Herres  did  not  state  exactly  how  he  had  learned  to 
speak  the  English  language,  but  there  Avas  one  thing  pretty 
sure  in  the  mind  of  our  hero,  aud  that  Avas  that  the  man  was 
well  educated. 

Had  he  been  a  poor  peasant  or  some  insignificant  native  of; 
Servia,  the  chances  are  he*  would  not  haAm  been  bothered  by 
the  Austrian  soldiers. 

But  the  fact  tliat  he  was  a  rich  money-lender  no  doubt 
made  him  conspicuous  and  aroused  the  enmity  of  the  natives! 
of  the  country  ho  chose  to  make  his  home  in. 

Herres  could  iiot  only  speak  English  pretty  Avell,  bqt  he 
was  fluent  in  Austrian,  German,  Russian,  and  of  course  his, 
own  language. 

This  made  it  possible  for  all  those  gathered  at  the  farm¬ 
house  to  understand  each  other,  for  the  Servian  acted  as  the 
interpreter, 

V/ild  and  his  partners  almost  forgot  about  the  battle  that 
was  raging  such  a  short  distance  aAvay,  so  interested  were' 
they  in  conversing  with  the  two  escaped  prisoners. 

It  was  not  until  the  middle  of  the  afternoon  that  they  again 
thought  of  it.  for  the  cannonading  was  something  they  had 
become  so  used  to  that  they  scarcely  noticed  it. 

Hop  Wah  came  to  them  and  reported  that  a  patrol  of  Aus¬ 
trian  cavalrymen  had  halted  in  the  road  not  far  distant  from 
the  house,  aud  after  Avatchiug  them  for  a  minute  or  tAvo,  he 
felt  sure  that  they  intended  to  visit  it. 

Wild  no  sooner  heard  this  than  lie  bade  Herres  and  his 
Avife  to  hide. 

Then  aftei;,  cautioning  the  farmer  aud  his  wife  not  to  act 
strangely  about  the  matter  if  inquiries  were  jnade,  he  left 
the  building,  going  out  by  the  back  Avay. 

There  Avas  an  old-fashioned  picket  fence  running  across  the 
front  of  the  lot  the  house  stood  upon  at  the  rond.side. 

Tliere  once  had  been  a  gate,  but  that  had  prol)alily  fallen 
apart  long  ago.  and  no  noAV  one  had  been  made  to  replace  It. 

Tlie  ,A’o\nig  deadshot  Avalked  leisurely  to  the  gatoAvay,  fol¬ 
lowed  by  Arietta,  who  Avas  hound  to  hnv(‘  a  share  In  the  ad¬ 
venture  should  one  occur. 

Cheyenne  Cliarlle  and  Jim  Dart  Avent  ns  far  ns  the  corner 
of  the  house  and  sat  doAvii  upon  a  rustic  l>encli,  while  Annai 
and  Eloiso  remariied  in  the  hous*?  Avitli  tlie  farmer  and  hlu 
Avife. 

Hop  Wall  Availed  a  Avhile  iicur  the  kitclien  door,  and  then, 
lighting  a  big  bhiek  <dgar,  strolled  leisurely  around  to  the 
gateway,  jiaylng  no  .'ittentlon  to  any  ono. 

The  e.'ivrilrynioti  were  still  at  a  halt  about  two  hundred, 
feet  down  tie'  road  to  llie  right. 
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Th^y  noted  .ns  If  they  were  wnitinc  for  some  one,  and 
iintloiniz  this.  Hop  wnlUi'd  up  to  the  young  deadshot  aud  his 
swt  I  t’lh'.ni't  aud  said: 

“i.ey  wnnteo  sonuhodv  comee  to  tellee  wliatteo  do,  Misler 
Wild.” 

“V'U  luivo  got  that  ai)out  right,  Hop.”  was  the  reply. 
“.Tudglug  by  their  cquipruents.sthore  is  no  officer  there.  Prob¬ 
ably  they  are  waiting  for  one  to  appear.” 

The  words  w(‘re  scarcely  out  of  the  boy’s  mouth  when  the 
c-latler  of  hoofs  sounded,  and  then  they  saw  a  horseman  bear¬ 
ing  the  insignia  of  a  lieutenant  riding  toward  the  halted  cav¬ 
alrymen. 

“The  man  they  are  waiting  for  Is  coming,  W'ild.”  Arietta 
said,  quietly,  as  she  nodded  to  her  young  lover. 

“Right  you  are,  little  girl.  Now  then,  if  those  fellows 
really  intend  to  visit  this  house  In  search  of  the  Servian  aud 
his  wife,  we  h.ave  got  to  outwit  them.  If  we  don’t  the  chances 
are  we  may  get  into  a  serious  trouble.  Not  that  I  am  afraid 
that  we  wouldn’t  get  out  of  it  all  right,  even  if  the  trouble 
comes,  for  I  reckon  it  won’t  take  very  long  to  square  things. 
But  I  hate  to  see  that  man  and  woman  taken  prisoners  after 
having  seen  how  they  were  treated  in  the  woods  by  the  four 
burly  Austrians.” 

The  lieutenant  of  the  patrol  brought  his  horse  to  a  halt 
and  listened  eagerly  to  what  the  cavalrymen  had  to  say. 

He  turned  and  looked-  toward  the  house  almost  the  mo¬ 
ment  they  began  to  talk  to  him. 

Naturally  he  showed  surprise  at  seeing  Americans  at  the 
front  of  it,  for  they  certainly  looked  dashing  jmd  picturesque 
to  say  the  least. 

Then  again,  the  Chinaman,  who  had  come  out  to  the  road¬ 
side,  stood  there  puffing  away  at  his  cigar  as  if  he  was  at 
perfect  case. 

After  talking  for  a  couple  of  minutes  the  lieutenant  rode 
up  near  tiie  gate  and  halted. 

He  was  rather  polite,  and  after  making  a  sort  of  salute, 
he  said  something  in  his  o^vn  language,  which  Wild  knew 
Avas  an  inquiry,  though  Just  what  he  could  not  tell. 

“Can’t  understand  that  lingo  yet,  lieutenant,”  the  boy  an¬ 
swered.  In  his  cool  Jind  easy  way. 

The  officer  looked  slightly  puzzled,  aud  then  repeated  the 
question. 

“Ich  knnnicht  verstehen,”  the  young  deadshot  said,  speak¬ 
ing  in  his  best  German. 

At  this  the  Austrian  lieutenant’s  eyes  lighted  up,  aud  then 
he  asked  in  German: 

“W’here  is  the  farmer  who  owns  this  house?” 

“Inside,”  AVild  retorted,  quickly.  “But  look  here,  lieu¬ 
tenant,  I  may  as  Avell  inform  you  that  my  party  Is  stopping 
here,  and  that  we  have  permission  from  Kaiser  WMlhelra’s 
private  secretary  to  come  and  go  throughout  Austria.  Maybe 
your  emperor,  .Josef,  has  heard  about  it.  But  it  matters  not, 
since  I  reckon  the  Kaiser  is  lord  of  all  creation,  including 
Austria.” 

Somewhat  mystified,  the  officer  looked  over  the  roy.al  docu¬ 
ment  that  WTId  showed  him. 

“This  is  our  hoarding-place  just  at  i)rcscnt,”  the  boy  went 
on,  in  bis  cool  and  easy  way  as  ho  nodded  toward  the  house. 
“All  of  us  are  neutral  In  this  war,  but  I  assure  you  that 
the  farmer  is  red-hot  against  the  t-'crvians.” 


“Very  well,  lieutenant.  Come  right  on  In  the  houte.  W'e’ll  t 
help  you  S(‘aroh.  If  there  are  any  spies  under  the  roof,  I  am 
sure  we  don’t  want  them  there.” 

Tlie  youug  deadshot  was  well  satisfied  that  Ivan  Herrea 
and  hl.s  Avife  were  not  spies,  but  Avere  being  persecuted  l>e- 
eause  of  their  nation.ality,  so  Avith  Arietta  Avalkiug  at  bis  side, 
be  led  the  Avay  to  the  front  door  of  the  house. 

A  kuook  brought  tlie  farmer’s  Avife,  and  she  cpene<l  the  door 
and  stood  there  trembling. 

In  spite  of  what  Wild  had  told  her  about  being  indifferent, 
the  poor  woman  Avas  badly  frightened. 

But  this  was  no  doubt  due  to  the  fact  that  an  officer  of  the 
army  Avas  seeking  admittance. 

Wild  shot  a  warning  glance  at  her,  which  no  doubt  had  ' 
good  effect,  for  she  answered  all  the  questions  pv*  to  her 
by  the  lieutenant,  declaring  positively  that  no  one  Avas  under 
the  roof  or  had  been  there  during  the  day  save  her  American 
guests  aud  her  husband  and  herself.  ’ 

AATld  suggested  that  they  go  inside,  and  the  lieutenant  fol- 
lOAA^ed  him,  after  telling  his  men  to  remain  where  they  were 
until  he  returned. 

Naturally  Charlie.  .Tim  and  Arietta  went  in  also,  for  they 
were  all  bent  upon  keeping  the  tAvo  Servians  from  being  dis¬ 
co  A'ered. 

Hop,  on  the  other  hand,  chose  to  remain  outside,  and  as 
soon  as  the  rest  were  in  the  house  he  walked  lei.surely  to 
the  group  of  caA-alrymen,  AA'ho  had  dismounted,  and  said: 

“A’^elly  nicee  day,  so  be.” 

He  blew  a  cloud  of  smoke  from  his  cigar  Into  the  face 
of  the  nearest  one  to  him  as  he  made  the  remark,  aud  then 
folding  his  arms  across  bis  breast,  looked  thoughtfully  at  the  , 
sky  above. 

Some  sort  of  an  angry  retort  was  made,  but  Hop  could  uot 
understand  it,  and  It  would  have  made  little  difference  if  he 
did,  for  he  was  simply  trying  to  have  a  little  fun  with  the  .  • 
Austrians. 

All  of  the  cavalrymen  showed  their  displeasure  at  the 
actions  of  the  audacious  Chinaman,  one  of  them  even  going 
so  far  as  to  make  a  threatening  movement  with  the  big  cav¬ 
alry  revolver  he  carried. 

But  this  did  not  alarm  Hop  In  the  least. 

He  nodded,  and  smiling  blandly,  said: 

“A'ell}'^  nicee  gun,  so  be.  Me  gottee  pletty  goodee  gun.  too. 
Ale  sliowee  you.” 

Then  from  under  his  loose-fitting  blouse  he  suddenly  pulled 
forth  the  old-fashioued  six-shooter  that  he  had  so  long  car¬ 
ried. 

It  was  a  rather  antiquated  Aveapon,  since  it  had  boeu  made 
away  back  in  the  fifties. 

Still,  it  was  serviceable,  though  it  was  seldom  indeed  that 
Hop  loaded  It  Avith  lead. 

The  six  chambers  Avere  always  loaded  with  powder.  hoAV-  j 
ever,  and  caps  were  upon  the  tubes. 

Instead  of  bullets,  the  heathen  generally  tilled  up  the  cham¬ 
bers  Avith  colored  tiro  powder,  so  that  when  be  fired  a  shot  - 
if  it  iiappeuod  to  be  in'  Uie  darkness  a  display  of  fireworks  1 
would  be  the  result.  *  ( 

But  Just  uoAV  he  had  two  of  the  chambers  loaded  Avith  cap-  V 
sales  that  contained  red  ink.  i 


The  llGulcnant  nodded  and  then  turned  a:id  talked  for  fully 
five  minutes  witli  his  men. 

Our  frii  nds  Avatclied  them  closely,  and  they  could  readily 
undei-st.and  that,  even  though  they  in-cferred  to  go  into  the 
liouse,  they  were  quite  willing  to  abide  by  the  decision  of 
their  superior. 

Finally  the  lieutenant  turned  to  Wild  aud  smilingly  said: 

“It  seerns  tlmt  one  of  my  men  avus  infonned  by  an  infantry¬ 
man  tli.it  two  fi)ios  bad  cmne  to  this  house.  They  Avere 
traecd  liere.  so  th--  story  goes.  But  of  c<»urse  neitlie.’-  you 
nor  ft  ly  uf  .'-.inr  eoiupuiiious  arc  under  suspleion,  fur  the  spies, 
are  Servians.” 

“Servijuis.  eh?  -  AVlld  n.sked.  shaking  his  head.  “I  am  sure 
I  rliui't  kn  w  a:\yiliiiig  about  it.  lleut  r.'iiit.” 

“T!'i  II  ytui  d'Mi’t  kiU'W  Just  who  is  pi  the  house?” 

"  :  fjnnier  aiel  his  wife  a\ ere  there  a  little  while  ago. 

at  1  .'IS  t'i' y  have  ro  liildren  tliat  I  know  of.  1  hardly  think 
t’ler'-  is  any  one  ols--  n-.e-e,  e. eeof 'n-,'  tlie  cat  and  dog.  AVe 
Jii--f  h  'l!  onr  d!i’'i  ‘i‘  a  p-aa'  uiiuiiti-  ii:'',i,  and  diere  was  no  one 

else  'lit-r"  at  tlie  iiti;:-." 

•  Ah  11.  i  i>rc-uine  It  is  my  duty  io  iu  qilrlos,  even  if 

r  <;  >i' t  ■-s  ri;eli  tie-  iieuse.  The  li  forniatlcn  •  ;)nilng  from  the 
Intiioi  !•’,  11  ill  Avli<»  deelnit'd  to  one  of  u'  ti  thai  the  two 
fi  mail  find  his  wife,  w  ro  |,a  f,  (<  :  j,,,u*e.  m.ik-  s 

it  nc'-essary  for  me  to  Inv-  te. " 


oiiouei  ue  snoot  at  anytoing  close  by,  the  capsule 
burst  and  would  leave  a  spattered  red  spot,  which  at  first 
might  be  taken  for  blood. 

It  A%  as  uot  tile  first  time  Hop  had  doue  this  thing,  for  on 
many  occasions  .  liile  In  the  AATld  AYest  of  America  he  had 
used  the  juice  of  ixu-ries  to  deceive  t^rtaiu  ones  into  think¬ 
ing  they  were  badly  Avoundotl  after  he  shot  at  them. 

At  the  sight  of  the  old-fiishloncd  AA’capou  the  cavalrymen 
laughed  boisterously,  for  they  possessed  the  latest  tlia;  the 
great  German  manufacturers  had  ]«een  able  to  pro.lu 'e. 

"T.at  alli-e  light,”  the  clover  Chinee  said,  siulllngly.  “Me 
no ’ll.dd.  Ale  sboovee  velly  mucheo  stlaight.  so  be.” 

1  hen  he  looked  around  as  if  to  find  a  target  to  prove  the 
:u  sertiou. 

It  happened  (hat  the  farmer  oAvned  n  Avhite  cow.  and  nt 
that  very  moment  it  niqu-ared  coming  down  the  i-voi.  Inn¬ 
ing  ’ey  sen-.f'  means  cseaped  fi..,,i  tiio  pasture. 

Full  of  misLidef  and  e^  t-r  ri  .-i-1y  to  ae-,’,>pt  a  chan-'e.  Hop 
turned  mdekly.  .‘uid  po’ntlug  to  the  A\eut  o;i  to  s;-.\ 

“Me  sbootoe  lat  (-ow  velly  muelie.-  qui  ke--  so  be.” 

He  made  a  threatening  mov<'  as  k.-  which  let  the 

e;ivalryint'U  know  Avhat  be  t  e  .-vi-  i  tie--,...’,  (i,ov  <x>ulvl 

not  unde-st-iud  one  word  th.i;  «  an,  ■  t:  :n  his  n. 

I  hey  kuu  e'd  more  th.n;  e\  e;-.  .n  d  anv  ag  fheie.- 

Si'lvis,  no  -loubt  Ihlukiug  ^\oulJ  be  u  gnat  joke  If 


YOUXG  WILD  WEST  AXE  THE  SEEVTAXS 


7 


I'fc.iuTUj.-tu  shot  tho  covr.  for  bo  would  surely  get  into  trouble, 
they  sui»VH»MHi. 

/  'W  o.-iiuo  strolllntr  alonp,  chowintr  away  at  her  cud 
,^ad  ladilToront  to  her  surrotmdlutrs. 

When  she  was  within  a  dozen  feet  of  where  the  cavalry- 
meu  had  halted  Hop  jrave  a  nod,  and  then  raising  his  re- 
Tolver.  tvH'k  a  delibentte  aim  at  her  side. 

He  pulled  the  trigger,  and  then - 

i'aug! 

A  loud  report  sounded,  and  the  cow  gave  a  snort  and 
shied. 

A  blood-red  spot  showed  upon  her  side,  and  when  they 
s.<jw  it  the  Atistrians  naturally  thought  a  severe  wound  had 
been  inflieted  by  the  shot. 

Kut  really  the  cow  had  experienced  nothing  more  than  a 
sharp  sting  as  the  capsule  struck  her  hide  and  burst. 

"Me  velly  smartee  Chinee."  declared  Hop.  as  he  turned  and 
fired  a  shot  directly  before  one  of  the  horses. 

A  streak  of  rod  fire  shot  from  the  muzzle  of  the  weapon 
as  the  report  sounded,  and  though  the  animal  had  been  un¬ 
der  fire  before,  it  was  not  prepared  for  such  a  thing  as  this, 
and  promptly  reared  in  the  air,  dislodging  its  rider  and  send¬ 
ing  him  to  the  ground  in  a  heap. 

The  rest  of  the  horses  were  frightened,  too,  while  the  cow 
coolly  proceeded  on  down  the  road. 

It  was  a  good  thing  that  Hop  had  fired  the  two  shots,  for 
the  lieutenant  had  about  made  up  his  mind  to  make  a  search 
of  the  house  when  they  sounded. 

Naturally  he  turned  and  ran  outside  to  find  out  the  cause 
of  the  shooting. 

Our  friends  followed  him.  and  when  they  saw  a  horse 
jumping  about  riderless  and  one  of  the  cavalrymen  picking 
himself  up  a  short  distance  away,  Wild  and  his  companions 
knew  right  awaj'  that  Hop  was  the  cause  of  it  all. 

"Whattee  matlee,  Misler  Wild?”  the  Chinaman  said,  as  he 
ran  to  meet  the  boy,  and  making  it  appear  that  the  shots 
had  been  fired  somewhere  else. 

The  Austrian  lieutenant  was  greatly  excited,  and  hurriedly 
demanded  an  explanation  from  his  men. 

When  he  learned  about  what  had  happened,  or  had  received- 
their  version  of  it,  he  was  more  puzzled  than  angered. 

"That's  all  right,  lieutenant,”  the  young  deadshot  said,  smil¬ 
ingly.  "That  Chinaman  of  ours  Is  bound  to  have  a  little  fun 
now  and  then.  He  simply  played  a  trick,  that’s  all.  Sorry 
that  one  of  your  men  was  thrown  from  his  horse.” 

The  lieutenant  took  it  good-naturedly,  even  if  the  rest  did 
not  and  he  must  have  given  up  the  idea  of  searching  the 
house,  for  mounting  his  horse,  he  saluted,  and  then  gave  the 
command  for  his  men  to  follow  him. 

“Me  velly  smartee  Chinee,  Misler  Wild,”  Hop  said,  as  the 
horsemen  were  disappearing  in  a  cloud  of  dust  down  the 
road. 

"I  reckon  you  are,”  was  the  reply,  “That  little  shooting 
you  did  probably  saved  us  from  a  whole  lot  of  trouble,” 


CHAPTER  IV. 

WILD  >rEETS  GEXEKAI,  SELIO. 

Young  Wild  West  was  not  sure  that  another  search  might 
not  be  made  for  the  Servian  and  his  wife,  so  when  he  re¬ 
turned  to  the  house  after  the  lieutenant  and  his  men  had 
taken  their  departure,  he  immediately  advised  them  to  He 
low. 

“Of  course."  he  said  to  Herres,  “you  can  remain  in  the 
ulttlng-room  hen*  with  the  rest  until  you  find  that  some  one 
iff  approaching  the  house.  Then  you  had  better  hide.” 

But  The  woman  was  even  afraid  to  do  this. 

Hhe  seemed  to  think  that  it  would  be  nothing  short  of  sure 
death  if  they  were  again  captured  by  the  Austrian  soldiers. 

However,  as  the  afternoon  drifted  on  no  one  stopped  at  the 
bo«j«e,  she  t>ecame  more  at  ease. 

Along  tov/ard  sunset  the  heavy  cannonading  ceased,  and 
th  It  was  not  long  before  only  occasional  rifle  shots  could 
beard. 

“finin'  to  quit  with  the  settln’  of  the  sun,  I  reckon.  Wild,” 
yenrie  CharPe  said,  as  they  stood  a  few  yards  from  the 
oi  C.  •  looking  In  the  dlreetion  of  the  battlefield, 

they  v,  re  looking  In  tluit  direction,  they  could  of 
lioth'rig.  blit  when  a  jtcrson  ll.steus  he  usually 
ke-Tpr  i,!s  eyeij  fixed  In  the  direction  the  sounds  must  come 
fi  r?. 


“Right  you  are,  Charlie,”  the  young  deadshot  answereil.  “It 
really  isn’t  much  of  a  battle  when  we  consider  some  th.at 
we  have  witnessed.  But  1  suppose  there  has  beeu  quite  a 
loss  on  both  sides  just  the  same.” 

"None  of  the  Red  Cross  crowd  seem  to  be  around,”  .Tim 
spoke  up.  “I  imagine  that  they  are  needed  about  now.” 

“Oh.  most  likely  the  wounded  will  be  taken  care  of  as 
far  as  is  possible.  Anyhow,”  and  Wild  shrugged  his  shoul¬ 
ders,  “we  can’t  do  much  in  that  direction,  since  there  are 
so  few  of  us.  It  is  hard,  I  know,  to  realize  the  awful  suffer¬ 
ing  that  comes  of  this  fighting  business.  But  it  seems  that 
it  must  be,  so  the  only  way  to  look  at  it  is  to  decide  that 
what  must  be  will  he.” 

“I  would  like  to  go  out  there  aud  find  out  how  things  arc,” 
Dart  remarked,  after  a  short  silence. 

“That’s  just  what  we  will  do,  .Tim.”  the  young  deadshot 
retorted,  quickly.  “But  I  thouglit  it  belter  to  wait  until 
dark.  I  want  to  see  the  commanding  general  of  the  Austrian 
army  In  these  parts,  if  possible.  I  tiiiiik  I  may  bo  able  to 
obtain  a  pass  from  him,  after  showing  him  the  papers  I 
have  from  the  Kaiser.” 

“I  sorter  thought  you  was  goin’  to  look  out  for  that  right | 
after  we  got  here.  Wild,”  the  scout  remarked,  thoughtfully. 

“I  intended  to,  Charlie,  but  It  happened  that  I  couldn’t 
seem  to  get  iu  touch  with  any  one  who  would  introduce  moi 
to  one  of  the  generals.” 

“1  reckon  you  don’t  need  nobody  to  iulroduce  you.  Wild. 
You  have  got  a  way  about  you  that  don’t  call  for  sich  things 
as  that.  Introduce  yourself,” 

“That’s  what  I’ll  have  to  do,  Charlie.  Now  then,  I  be¬ 
lieve  the  farmer’s  wife  has  tlie  supper  ready.  I  took  a  look 
in  the  kitchen  as  1  passed  a  window  a  few  minutes  ago,  andi 
I  could  see  that  things  were  about  ready.” 

The  words  had  scarcely  left  his  mouth  when  the  farmer 
was  seen  coming  out  of  the  house, 

“Supper’s  ready,”  he  announced. 

Though  it  was  not  in  German  he  spoke,  our  friends  knew 
what  he  s.aid,  so  they  lost  no  time  in  entering  the  house. 

The  girls  had  been  doing  a  little  sewing  during  the  after¬ 
noon,  more  to  pass  the  time  away  than  for  the  need  of  it, 
and  they  had  just  put  it  away  when  the  young  deadshot  and 
his  two  partners  came  in. 

The  room  that  was  used  for  dining  purposes  adjoined  the 
one  they  were  in.  so  they  merely  bad  to  open  a  door  and  pass 
thi^ugh,  where  the  table  was  in  readiness  for  them. 

The  two  fugitives  were  not  there,  though  plates  were  on 
the  table  for  them. 

“I  reckon  I’ll  go  out  to  the  road  and  if  I  hear  no  soldiers 
approaching  from  either  direction,  it  will  be  safe  to  let  them 
come  down  aud  eat  with  us,”  Wild  said,  so  ho  promptly  put 
on  his  hat  again  and  went  outside. 

In  a  few  minutes  he  returned,  reporting  that  the  coast 
was  clear,  so  Arietta  went  and  called  the  two  Servians. 

They  came  down  rather  timidly,  especially  the  wife,  but 
when  they  were  assured  that  everything  was  all  right  all 
hands  took  their  places  at  the  table,  and  then  the  farmer 
assisted  his  wife  to  serve  the  meal,  which  was  really  a  very 
good  one. 

They  were  not  disturbed  during  its  progress,  and  when 
they  had  finished  the  sun  had  gone  down  and  it  was  getting 
dark  rapidly. 

“Well,  little  girl,”  the  young  deadshot  said,  nodding  to  his 
sweetheart  and  smiling,  “I  reckon  I  am  going  out  with  the 
boys  for  a  little  while  for  a  ride.” 

“Where  to,  Wild?  Not  to  the  battlefield?” 

“That’s  just  where  we  are  going,  Et,  for  I  want  to  in¬ 
troduce  myself  to  the  general  in  command.  You  see,  we 
haven’t  arranged  things  just  right  yet.  What  I  need  is  a 
pass  to  go  where  I  please,  and  take  Charlie  and  Jim  and 
you  girls  with  me,  if  necessary.” 

“You  ought  to  be  able  to  get  that.  Wild.  I  am  sure  If 
you  couldn’t  get  It  no  one  on  earth  could.” 

“I’ll  take  the  chances  on  it.  anyhow,  little  girl.”  and  the 
young  deadshot  laughed  lightly. 

Hop,  who  ate  his  supper  In  the  kitchen,  was  standing  .at 
the  door  listening  to  what  was  being  said,  and  ns  M’ild  and 
his  partners  started  to  Uiave  the  house  for  the  purpose  of 
saddling  their  horses,  he  stepped  before  them,  ami  bowing 
in  mock  meekness,  said; 

“Misler  Wild,  me  likoe  go,  too,  so  be.  Mo  no  wnntee  stay 
here.  No  fun.  Me  likeo  iilenty  fun.” 

“Shot  up.  you  heatlu'n!”  (’heyenne  CIi.aiii('  exclMlmcd,  as  If 
ho  was  angry  at  wlint  tlie  Chinaman  said,  "What  do  wo 
want  you  with  us  for?  You  would  only  git  In  trouble,  an’ 
then  we  would  be  in  the  same  fix  tryln’  to  git  you  out  of  It." 


Yorxr;  wut)  \vi<:st  and  the  seevta:: 


him  i:<\  rh.irllo.  Wild  spoko  up.  “I’m  sure  he  can 
ht'havf  hlmsi-if  if  he  \v!ln(^^  to." 

■‘.Ml  rl-'lit,  then.  1  won’t  say  no  more,"  and  the  scout 
K'ini;,;L'cd  his  shuuhh'is  and  nodihMl  to  show  that  he  was  al- 
way.s  ready  to  abide  l»y  tlie  youiiK  deadsliot’s  decision. 

Hop  was  very  gleeful  wli>'n  he  found  that  he  could  ac- 
<‘ompany  theni.  and  Ik*  whistled  a  Chinese  ditty  as  he  pro¬ 
ceeded  to  saddle  his  hors(*. 

In  a  very  sli^rt  time  they  were  ready,  and  when  they 
menu  ted  the  clrls  came  out  and  hesrfxed  them  all  to  be  very 
carefiil  and  not  to  jret  into  any  unnecessary  danper. 

Hostilities  liad  ceased  for  the  time,  anyhow,  so  it  ’vas 
hardly  likely  that  they  would  run  any  risk  of  being  shot 
by  a  chance  bullet. 

Hut  Wild  had  made  up  his  mind  to  have  a  talk  with  the 
general  in  command  of  the  army  that  was  resenting  the  in¬ 
trusion  of  the  Servians,  and  once  he  got  it  in  his  head  to 
do  a  thing  it  was  seldom  that  he  let  up  until  his  purpose 
was  accomplished. 

The  Austrian  soldiers  were  camped  some  three  or  four 
miles  from  tlie  village,  but  it  struck  the  young  deadshot  that 
it  might  be  advisable  to  go  to  the  village  first. 

There  he  could  make  inquiries  and  find  out  Just  who  he 
wanted  to  see. 

Another  tiling,  it  struck  him  that  being  so  close  by,  the 
general  might  have  his  headquarters  at  a  hotel. 

“Boys,"  he  .said,  after  they  bade  the  girls  adieu  and  were 
riding  out  to  the  right,  “I  reckon  we’ll  ride  over  to  the 
village  first." 

“A  good  idea,”  declared  the  scout,  nodding  his  head  approv¬ 
ingly. 

It  was  but  a  short  distance,  and  letting  their  horses  go 
at  a  gallop,  they  soon  came  to  the  village. 

But  few  lights  were  to  be  seen  In  the  house,  which  showM 
plainly  that  the  occupants  feared  that  the  Servian  army 
would  force  its  way  to  them  and  demolish  the  houses. 

There  was  one  pvetjty  decent  sort  of  a  hotel  which  was  lo¬ 
cated  not  far  from  the  railroad  depot. 

Wild  noticed  that  there  .was  a  light  in  almost  every  win¬ 
dow  of  the  building,  and  that  the  Austrian  and  German  flags 
were  flying  in  the  glare  of  the  lights. 

There  was  also  an  ensign,  which  he  knew  must  represent 
something  in  particular. 

“Boys,"  he  said,  as  they  neared  the  hotel,  “If  I  was  going 
to  make  a  wager  I’d  put  it  down  that  the  general  I  am  look¬ 
ing  for  is  located  in  that  place.  Probably  that  ensign  is 
his. " 

“A  funny-lookin’  flag,  all  right,"  the  scout  declared.  “Ain't 
much  of  anything.  Black  an’  yaller  an’  some  white  on  it.” 

“All  sorts  of  colors  are  used  for  fla.gs  to  denote  the  difl'er- 
ent  divisions  of  the  army.  Charlie.”  .lim  explained. 

“All  right.  I  s’pose  there’s  more  tlian  a  liundre<l  differ¬ 
ent  kinds  of  flags  on  tlie  face  of  this  here  eartli.  but  there’s 
only  one  that’s  any  good  and  looks  real  nice,  an’  that’s  the  old 
Star  Spangled  Banner,  an’  don’t  you  forgit  it.” 

All  agreed  Avith  him.  even  to  Hop. 

A  number  of  cavalrymen  Avere  patroling  the  village  streets, 
and  a.^*  the  four  I’ode  uji  to  the  hotel  they  Avere  promptly 
challenged  by  an  officer  in  command  of  one  of  the  patrols. 

“Sprechen  sie  Deutscli?"  Wild  asked,  in  his  cool  and  easy 
Avay,  as  the  officer  held  out  his  sword,  meaning  for  him  to 
stnj)  where  he  Avas. 

There  was  an  affirmative  answer,  and  then  having  found 
out  that  the  man  could  talk  German,  the  young  deadshot 
Avont  on  to  say.  speaking  in  that  ton.gue  as  Avell  as  he  could: 

“I  Avant  to  see  tin*  general  commanding  the  army  here. 
1  am  Young  U’ild  ^\’est.  tin*  Ameri(*an  aa’Iio  owns  the  big 
Wild  West  shoAV  that  Avas  caught  in  the  Avar  and  is  now  in 
camp  near  Ib-rlin.  I  have  paiier.s  here  from  Kaiser  Wilhelm, 
and  ihe.A-  are  of  much  importance." 

fic  sjiok(*  in  this  AA-ay  to  lead  the  Austrian  officer  to  be- 
l!«’ve  that  the  jianers  he  had  in  his  jio.ssession  AA'cre  important 
to  the  Austrians. 

Hut  really  Mie  importance  they  had  Avns  to  himself  and 
cc.ini-.iuiou;. 

If.-Avever.  it  Avorked  nicely,  for  after  hesitating  a  moment 
the  offiei  r  nlnted  polit,>iy  .and  then  bade  them  remain  Avhere 
fl;  y  Aven*  b  r  a  fcAA-  r  Inntes. 

A  gm  rd  <'f  fotir  ncmivcd  men  stayed  right  by  them,  and 
in  .'  bout  b-n  ndiiutes  the  offl  -:T  came  bn*  k.  his  face  Avreathed 
Ir;  ■  ■  V  s. 

•.‘.•I.  r*'  I’g  i'  in  ttt’ii  rary  comm."ud  of  the  army  in 
il  .11'  ■  :  .  (1:‘  \r-irian  siud.  “He  A\’ill  set'  you." 

'lb  -  1  tl  “  ,  1  ysV"  the  young  ileadshot  e-ked,  as  he 

rio.-;d  tl  ar  d.  nilli  tl  :  f  hit.  Jterfners. 


by  t^^h' 
of  the 


time 


“Oh.  I  knoAvt'd  you  would  Avork  It  all 
torted,  In  a  nmtter-of-f.ict  Avay.  i 

The  officer  Avaved  the  guanls  aside,  and  tl.  n  a 
motioning  our  friends  to  follow. 

Naturally  Hop  started  to  go  Avitb  them,  bu  h 

ordered  to  halt.  .. 

“That’s  all  right,  lieutenant.  \\  dd  said,  f  r 
he  had  satisfied  himself  that  that  was  the  rank 
“He  is  our  servant.”  ; 

That  settled  It. 

Hop  Avas  permitted  to  go  with  them.  _ 

Bight  up  to  the  main  door  of  the  hotel,  AAhich  AAn.^a  big 
frame  structure  and  probably  a  very  old  one,  at  that,  th*  y 

rode.  ,  4. 

Wild  did  not  wait  to  be  told  to  dismount. 

He  slipped  from  the  saddle  with  the  ease  and  grace  of  a 
true  Westerner,  and  Charlie  and  Jim  were  not  long  In  follow¬ 
ing  his  example.  ' 

Then  Hop.  much  to  the  surprise  of  the  officers  and  soldiers 
standing  about,  leaped  upright  so  he  AAas  standing  erect  iuj 

the  saddle.  ,  . 

“Hip  hi,  hoolay!”  he  said,  and  then  he  did  something  that 

he  had  learned  since  he  had  been  Avith  the  shoAA’. 

He  turned  a  complete  somersault  and  landed  on  his  feet 
upon  the  ground  probably  eight  feet  from  his  horse. 
“Therel”  exclaimed  Cheyenne  Charlie,  angrily.  “That 

will  snnil  tllp  AA'llolO  bUSillCSS 


he’s  done.  Wild.” 

If  the  Austrians  gathered  about  AA'cre  astonished  at  the 
actions  of  the  Chinaman,  they  were  also  somewhat  pleased, 
for  exclamations  to  that  effect  came  from  some  of  them. 

“Stop  that.  Hop,”  Wild  said,  sharply.  “No  more  funny 
business  for  the  present,  anyhoAv.” 

“Allee  light,  Misler  Wild.  We  no  helpee.  Me  haA*ee  do 
Avhattee  comee  in  my  head  some  timee,"  was  the  reply. 

After  he  had  talked  Avith  two  or  three  other  officers,  the 
lieutenant  placed  their  horses  in  charge  of  some  of  the  sol¬ 
diers  and  then  bade  them  follOAv  him. 

Into  the  portals  of  the  hotel  they  v.-ent,  Wild  leading  the 
Avay  and  Hop  bringing  up  the  rear. 

Into  a  spacious  room  that  no  doubt  had  been  used  as  a 
dining-room  they  were  conducted. 

Two  dignified  officers  resplendent  in  their  uniforms  sat  at 
a  square  table,  one  at  either  end. 

There  Avas  a  big  arm-chair  at  the  other  side  of  it.  and 
Wild  knew  right  away  it  must  he  for  the  general  in  com¬ 
mand. 

But  ho  was  not  there. 

“Sit  doAvn,  geiitlemoii,”  the  lieutenant  said,  motioning  them 
to  chairs. 

All  obeyed. 

Of  course  they  had  removed  their  hats  upon  entering.  :ind 
Hop,  Avith  his  pigtail  coiled  like  a  snake  on  the  top  of  his 
head  aud  garbed  in  true  Oriental  fashion,  certainly  Ic  .ked 
someAvhat  out  of  place. 

The  tAvo  officers,  Avho  AA'cre  no  doAiht  generals  of  the  army, 
kept  their  Avhole  attention  directed  upon  him.  and  fin  ling 
tliat  they  hardly  took  their  e.ves  from  him.  the  Chinainau 
could  not  resist  the  temptation  to  wink  at  one  of  th<-m. 

This  caused  a  start  from  the  man  it  Avas  directed  at,  and 
he  tAirned  and  said  something  in  a  low  tone  to  the  otl'.er 
general,  who  then  stared  at  the  Chinaman  harder  thau  over. 

Hop  Avinked  tAvice  at  him.  and  he  grinned  broadly. 

It  Avas  not  until  then  that  Wild  kncAv  Avhy  the  tAvo  gen¬ 
erals  were  acting  so  strangely. 

He  liapponed  to  look  Just  in  time  to  catch  Hep  Avinking. 

“That  Avill  do.  Hoja, ”  lu'  said. 

“Alice  light,  !Misler  Wild.  ^'elly  nictH'  soldiers,  so  ic. 
Plenty  gohl  on  nm  shoulders.  Niece  bln.ss  Iniltous.  t?H..  Mo 
llkee  velly  muchee." 

Anytlung  further  In  that  ]iarti('\dar  dir*  ction  Ava*;  j-t. 

for  at  tliat  moment  a  omiaiii  jiartod  at  the  further  er-d  vt 
the  room,  and  the  g»'iu‘ral  in  c  'mman'i  :ipiiear<  d. 

He  Avas  a  Itic.  stout  felloAv  n'spl  'ndent  in  b  ■  n"'torm 
the  Austrian  army,  and  Avith  Avh.ai  might  V  '.■led  e  -t  *,  hx 
tread  he  marclu'd  up  to  tin  inlde.  :ind  tl; 'ii  i r.:!!  •  *  d'  iT 
hack,  took  a  s*>at  and  stareil  at  th*'  vir  t  . 

No  one  said  a  Avoni  for  a  monu'nt 

Then  the  lieutenant  avIi"  h‘ <1  h'd  G; -in  ;  '  t/;.  -  ■  •  i  » 

qunrb'rs  gave  tlie  usual  ?Plntr  <**  hi-  -uprr'or  ard  * 
soinetlihrg  In  the  \u 'trlar:  t  'oen.  , 

Th.*'  g*  II*  ral  ne.hl  'tl  siicy  :  r  ri.  *  ,  .i  i-g  f,,  - 

It  must  hav*'  b  '  =11  d;  t  tie  Aciei  -  I  *  *:  >  •  .  . 


p<  iiit*'tl  *m;  ;ip  tho  p*'!  '^'*!!  a*  b  Aiau**  ‘  »* 

our  fri<'t,ils  bed  not  takt'u  any  v  *  c 


■  ■  "1. 


C 


1.  --..k: 


I 


I 


1- 


YOrXG  WILD  WEST  AND  THE  SERVIANS 


9 


turuod  and  fixed  Ids 


— ,  * 

A; 

t; 


V'^  :■  t’'L'  Austrian  penoral  slowly 
.  ‘  .  r.  i  '  l  Wild  arose. 

meet  you.  treneral,"  he  said,  speaking 
!'  ■•■wit  toncue  ami  stepping  forward  just  as  if  he  was 
■  10;  ;'t  the  most  euiumon  individual  in  the  world. 

'‘\ou  ,;re  the  Ameriean  who  is  called  Young  Wild  AVest,” 
gel. V  ml  answereil,  somewhat  coldly. 

ki  ll  that’s  just  who  1  am.  And  you  are  General - ” 

nil  iselig,”  came  the  iiuick  interruption. 


“1  - 

-Yu 
U  1 
Then 


■riainly  look  to  be  the  real  thing  in  the  way  of  geu- 
nm  sure.”  Wild  answered,  smilingly, 
he  put  out  his  hand,  and  after  hesitating  a  moment 
it  was  taken  and  a  hearty  grip  was  the  result. 

AA  ild  got  right  down  to  business  then. 

Having  found  that  the  man  could  speak  English  very  well, 
he  related  briefly  some  of  the  things  that  had  happened  .in 
Germany,  dwelling  particularly  upon  his  meeting  with  the 


Kaiser 

Erenrh 


and  how 
frontier. 


he  had  saved  the  Crown  Prince  on  the 


r.ofore  he  had  finished  there  was  a  smile  upon  the  face  of 
General  Seiig. 

“I  have  heard  very  much  about  you,  my  brave  American 
friend.”  he  declannl.  “You  haven't  directly  stated  your  pur- 
lK)se  in  coming  here  yet,  however.  But  I  presume  you  de¬ 
sire  a  permit  to  go  and  come  through  the  lines  of  our  sol¬ 
diers.  Since  you  are  in  sympathy  with  the  Germans,  you 
of  course  must  be  with  the  Austrians,  \  so  1  will  grant  you 
your  desire  as  far  as  my  otBcial  capacity  will  permit.” 

“Much  obliged,  general.  But  don’t  get  it  in  your  head  that 
we  are  in  sympathy  with  any  nation  in  this  conflict.  We 
are  strictly  neutral.  AA’e  are  Americans,  you  know.  You 
must  have  read  the  proclamation  of  President  AA'ilson  in  re¬ 
gard  to  this  matter.  All  true  Americans  will  stand  up  for 
their  president.  Don’t  get  it  in  your  head  for  a  moment  that 
we  expect  to  help  one  side  or  the  other.  We  are  caught  in 
the  war  here,  and  being  of  the  adventurous  sort,  we  simply 
want  to  have  permission  to  go  and  come  when  we  please.  A 
piece  of  isnrcliment  with  your  signature  and  seal  upon  it  is 
what  is  needed.” 

G.meral  Selig  stared  at  him  a  moment  in  silence. 

Then  his  face  lighted  up  with  a  smile. 

“I  admire  you  for  your  frankness.  Young  Wild  West,”  he 
said,  speaking  slowly.  “I  honestly  believe  that  you  are 
really  neutral.  But  it  Is  more  because  your  president  wishes 
hi.s  people  to  be  that  way.  I  feel  sure  that  deep  down  in 
j'our  heart  you  are  in  sympathy  with  the  Kaiser,  and  with 
Austria  as  well.” 


“Not  necessary  to  say  anything  further  on  the  subject,” 
AA'ild  answered,  thinking  it  advisable  to  let  it  go  at  that. 

Gharlie  smiled,  and  then  after  conversing  with  his  two 
associates  for  two  or  three  minutes,  he  called  for  pen,  ink 
aiul  paper. 

Tt  n  minutes  later  AA’ild  became  the  possessor  of  a  docu¬ 
ment  that  was  bound  to  prove  of  the  greatest  value  to  him, 
and  after  folding  it  and  placing  it  in  the  pocket  that  con¬ 
tained  the  otlier  papers,  lie  thanked  the  general  and  then 
iKJwod  himself  out,  followed  by  his  partners  and  the  clever 
<  'hinee. 

“New  then,  boys,  for  a  ride  through  the  lines  of  the  Aus¬ 
trians.”  he  said,  as  they  turned  toward  their  waiting  horses. 
“I  reckon  we  will  find  out  just  Avhat  happened  in  to-day’s 
battle  i>efcre  we  go  back  to  the  farmhouse.” 

“Hi))  hi.  hoolay:”  cried  Hop,  and  then  he  again  astonished 
t!ic  soldiers,  this  time  turning  a  handspring  and  landing  upon 
the  back  of  his  piebald  cayuse. 


CHAPTER  A’. 

OtT.  FRIENDS  VI.SIT  THE  SER^^ANS. 

f  ‘-nne  Charlie  was  not  at  all  angered  at  the  Chinaman’s 
t  -  t),;«  tinie.  for  he  had  a  sort  of  contempt  for  the  sol- 
...1  gathered  alH>ut.  since  tJiey  struck  him  as 

i  i..  -  a  b't  of  i>enrie<l-i:j  sheep,  so  rigid  was  the  discipline 
f  •  r-*  '*d. 

i  r.c  .fflo«-r  w1k»  had  conducted  our  friends  to  the  pres- 
t,  ijc  '-/mmanfP'ig  general  now  stepped  forward,  and 
tifig  r  -pc'i'iilly,  he  waved  the  guards  and  other 
.  .--Me 

'1,  t'  ill  11  ::tenant,"  A'onng  Wild  AA'^est  called  out, 

.  .  way.  “  A'v'e  fixed  everything  fine.  AA'^e 

♦  f  a  r/ii'  down  to  the  scene  of  the  battle 


The  lieutenant  gave  a  gasp  when  he  heard  what  the  boy 
said,  but  did  not  forget  to  wave  an  adieu  as  the  four  rode 
away. 

Once  out  upon  the  street  the  young  deadshot  and  hi.s  com¬ 
panions  rode  leisurely  toward  the  outskirts  of  the  village, 
heading  almost  straight  for  the  battlefield. 

They  had  not  gone  very  far,  hoAvever.  before  the  clatter 
of  hoofs  sounded  behind  them,  and  tl^en  they  were  over¬ 
taken  by  the  lieutenant. 

“I  have  just  obtained  leave  to  accompany  you  for  an  hour 
or  two,”  he  said,  as  he  drew  alongside  the  young  deadshot. 
“The  order  came  direct  from  General  Sellg. ” 

“Good!  That  means  that  we  will  have  no  difiiculty  in  get¬ 
ting  through  the  lines,”  was  the  reply. 

“But  why  do  you  wish  to  go?” 

“Out  of  curiosity,  I  suppose.  Another  thing,  we  may  be 
able  to  help  some  poor  wounded  fellow.  AA’e  worked  a  lot 
with  the  Red  Cross  over  on  the  French  frontier,  you  know.”’ 

“A  corps  of  the  Red  Cross  is  now  on  the  field,  and  no 
doubt  will  attend  to  all  that  is  necessary  to  be  clone  there.” 
“AA’liich  side  did  they  come  from,  lieutenant?” 

“From  the  Servian  side,  1  believe,”  was  the  reply,  with 
a  shrug  of  the  shoulders.  “Our  corps  hasn’t  been  fully  or¬ 
ganized  as  yet.” 

“A  little  bit  slow,  I  reckon,”  and  the  young  deadshot  shook 
his  head. 

They  were  proceeding  on.  their  horses  at  a  walk,  but  once 
they  got  outside  of  the  village  AAMld  spoke  gently  to  Spitfire, 
and  then  awmy  he  went  at  a  gallop. 

Charlie  and  .Tim  followed  him  (piickly,  and  then  came  Hop, 
while  the  lieutenant,  who  was  much  surprised  at  the  quick¬ 
ening  of  the  pace,  was  left  behind. 

But  he  had  a  good  horse  under  him,  and  he  went  dashing 
forward  and  soon  was  riding  at  AAMld’s  side  again. 

Since  he  had  been  in  Germany  all  summer,  the  young  dead- 
shot  had  been  able  to  almost  master  the  language  as  far  as 
speaking  and  understanding  it  was  concerned! 

He  had  not  yet  tried  to  read  or  write  it.  though  he  meant 
to  if  he  found  they  were  to  .stay  there  much  longer. 

Jim,  too,  had  done  the  same  thing,  but  Charlie  had  failed 
to  pick  up  very  much  of  it. 

Hop  knew  nothing  whatever  about  the  Germau,  French,  or 
any  other  language  except  his  own  and  his  pidgin-Engl’lsh. 

Sometimes  he  would  remember  a  phrase,  but  it  was  seldom, 
indeed,  that  he  got  it  where  it  belonged  when  he  tried  to 
speak  it. 

But  it  mattered  little  to  him. 

He  had  a  way  of  getting  along,  anyhow,  whether  he  could 
make  those  he  met  understand  him  or  not. 

The  Austrians  were  bivouacked  along  a  line  that  extended 
for  three  miles,  and  those  who  had  not  been  shot  by  bullet 
or  shell  appeared  to  be  In  fine  humor. 

Here  and  there  was  a  tent  that  was  used  for  hos])ital  pur¬ 
poses.  for  there  were  army  surgeons  and  assistants  there  to 
look  after  all  such. 

Soldiers  doing  guard  duty  Avere  pacing  back  and  forth, 
and  Avhen  the  young  deadsiiot  and  his  jjartners  came  gallop¬ 
ing  up  the  attention  of  the  latter  was  quickly  drawn  to  them. 

A  burly  Austrian  stepped  directly  before  them  just  as  AA’ild 
was  reining  in  the  sorrel  stallion,  presenting  his  bayonet  as 
he  (lid  so  and  giving  the  command  to  halt  and  give  tlie 
countersign  in  his  oavu  language. 

The  young  deadshot  had  no  countersign,  for  it  Iiad  not 
been  given  to  him. 

But  if  the  lieutenant  had  not  been  there  he  would  have 
shown  the  written  order,  which  was  really  a  passport  to  any 
part  of  the  country. 

As  soon  as  the  guard  recognized  the  officer  ho  presented 
arms  and  gave  the  necessary  salute. 

Tlien  a  few  words  to  liim  resulted  in  all  five  of  tlio  riders 
passing  on  through  iJio  lines  and  into  the  camp. 

The  lieutenant  asked  them  to  wait  a  Avhile,  and  W(*nt  riding 
off,  no  (]oul)t  to  tell  some  of  the  other  offlc<'rs  tlint  the  Ameri¬ 
cans  had  been  given  a  permit  to  go  and  come  as  tliey  pleased. 

AA’hen  lie  returned  iie  was  followed  iiy  a  captain  and  tw(i 
lieutenants,  wl)o  had  been  oducat(?d  and  could  speak  Knglisli 
very  well. 

Then  AA'ild,  Charlie  and  Jim  lind  quite'  a  li1tl('  eliaf  wiih 
tliem,  after  wliicli  they  proceeded  on,  going  stralglit  for  tla* 
front  of  the  ieattle  line. 

AVMicn  they  cnni(‘  to  flie  very  «'dg(‘  of  tli(>  long  siring  of  ln- 
f.'intry  and  saw  the  1)lg  marsh  lying  #liead  and  llu'  lil]]  that 
ran  upward  from  it  wliero  tlie  llglds  of  tlic  lliv's  of  (lu) 
Servians  (ould  la*  seen  in  long  rows,  the  llfnitenauut  brought 
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hls  liorsi*  to  a  halt  and  showial  that  he  had  no  intention  of 
f‘dn;'  jiay  further. 

“Wli  't'^  Mie  trouble?”  Wild  asked,  as  lie  turned  and  rode 
baek  to  him. 

“^uu  liave  come  all  the  way  throujth  the  lines.  Younj;  Wild 
W'est.”  was  the  r^ply.  “I  consider  that  I  have  accompanied 
you  far  enoutrh.  Another  thinp,  should  you  ride  on  ahead 
you  will  "(d  Into  the  mire  ami  perhaps  break  one  of  your 
horses’  leas,  or  meet  with  a  worse  disaster.” 

“All  rifrht.  lleuteuant.  We  won’t  go  straight  ahead,  then. 
W'hat's  the  matter  with  turning  to  the  right  It  looks  as 
If  there  is  plenty  of  hard  ground  there.” 

“Oil.  yes,  plenty  of  it.  But  why  go  there?  You  may  meet 
w’itli  the  enemy.” 

“Lieutenant.  ’  and  the  boy  looked  at  him  steadily,  “sup¬ 
pose  there  are  a  lot  of  wounded  and  dying  lying  out  there. 
I  happen  to  know  that  the  advance  lines  of  your  army  were 
foree<l  to  draw  back  to-day,  I  can  tell  that  from  where 
the  lines  are  now  drawn,  since  I  had  a  pretty  good  look 
at  the  fighting  shortly  after  It  began  this  afteimoon.  You 
are  easily  half  a  mile  back  from  that  point.” 

“The  w’ounded  have  all  been  looked  after,  I  am  sure.” 

Wild  turned  and  looked  off  to  the  right. 

It  was  as  dark  as  pitch  for  a  long  distance  between  the 
linos  of  the  opposing  army,  though  there  was  a  big  patch  of 
woods  there. 

Even  though  it  was  moonlight,  it  did  not  seem  to  reach 
there,  the  trees  making  such  a  shade  as  to  almost  completely 
obscure  it. 

A  .strange  longing  to  get  into  that  patch  of  woods  came 
upon  the  young  deadshot,  and  he  could  not  resist  the  tempta¬ 
tion. 

'I'uming  to  the  officer,  he  said: 

“All  right,  lieutenant,  if  you  are  going  no  further  I’ll  bid 
you  good-night.  W'^e  may  meet  again  before  you  retire,  but 
if  wo  don’t  the  ch.ances  are  I’ll  see  you  to-morrow.” 

Then  with  a  nod  to  his  partners  and  the  clever  Chinee,  he 
rode  on,  turning  to  the  right  and  heading  straight  for  the 
patch  of  woods. 

The  officer  shook  his  head  and  sat  in  the  saddle  watching 
them  until  they  had  almost  disappeared. 

Then  he  turned  and  rode  back,  no  doubt  a  much  puzzled 
Austrian. 

It  was  nothing  if  not  daring  for  Young  Wild  West  to  even 
contemplate  such  a  move. 

But  he  was  looking  for  excitement,  and  he  knew  that  not 
much  in  that  way  could  be  obtained  by  remaining  In  the 
village  or  among  the  soldiers. 

Charlie  and  .Tim,  ever  ready  to  accompany  him  anywhere, 
did  not  even  question  what  he  wms  doing,  and  of  course  Hop 
did  not.  for  he  had  no  more  fear  of  dashing  Y’ouug  Wild 
West,  no  matter  wdiere  he  went,  than  he  did  of  walking  Into 
a  saloon  in  times  of  peace. 

A  quarter  of  a  mile  from  where  they  had  left  the  lieu¬ 
tenant  our  friends  struck  the  woods. 

There  was  a  well-beaten  road  running  through  it  almost 
straight  to  the  Servian  border  line. 

They  knew  very  well  that  the  campfires  of  the  Servians 
extended  nearly  a  mile  along  the  foot  of  the  hill  at  the  other 
side  of  tile  woods. 

“Wild,"  the  scout  said,  when  their  horses  had  been  brought 
down  to  a  walk,  and  they  were  proceeding  along  through  the 
dark  woods,  “this  would  be  jest  the  place  for  scouts  of  them 
othe  r  fell':'rs  to  <lo  a  little  work.” 

“That's  just  what  I  was  thinking  of,  Charlie.  I  hope  we 
meet  sniiie  of  tliom.” 

“<;r<‘at  giTulets:  So  do  I.  But  how  in  thunder  are  you 
gitiii'  t)  make  '('ui  understand?" 

“Wiiat’s  Ihe  odd.s  wliether  we  make  them  understand  or 
not.  (  hiirlie?  It  is  onlj'  a  little  adventure  we  want,  any¬ 
way.  " 

"  riiaJ's  it.  I'm  with  you.  an’  you  kin  bet  your  life  I’ll 
stick.  tli(‘  same  as  I’ve  always  d(tne.” 

.Hm  said  nothing. 

Wluii  bis  flmnghts  were  just  tlu'u  cannot  bo  said. 

It  miglP  luivo  been  that  in*  thouglit  It  rather  foolhardy 
in  Wild  for  g<'iiig  there,  or  probtibly  lie  was  just  as  eager 
to  nu:e.  with  an  adventure  ns  the  young  deadshot  was  him¬ 
self. 

The  bt  '  iiii'ng  of  the  little  adventure  came  rather  un- 

OL  |.*  '’tf-!ll  V. 

'l'l;'*y  had  iu)t  ■’•one  more  than  a  hundred  yards  further 
M'.t‘  ti  wb#*!!  n  'TM.;bing  in  the  woods  on  their  left  avhs  heard. 

d’lc-n  Dtit  !  Miic  several  dark  forms,  and  a  low  couiiujind 
Av:»H  Iieard,  which  n-/  doubt  meant  for  them  to  halt 


me 

and 


This  they  promptly  <lld.  lining  uj) 

|)roa<dilng  figures.  .  ,  ,  , 

“Wlialtee  mattee?”  H:-p  e.xclaimed.  and 
ligte<l  a  matcli  and  ludd  it  before  his  face. 

Exclamations  of  surprise  followed  this,  but  ttie 
were  evidently  Servian  scouts,  pressed  forward  ana  (^.m- 

pletely  surrounded  them.  -  .  V 

There  must  liave  been  as  many  as  a  dozen  of  aud 

they  looked  rather  tierce  from  what  could  be  seen  of  them 
while  Hop’s  match  remained  burning. 

But  thev  did  not  go  at  them  roughly. 

They  spoke  considerably  In  their  own  language.  Wild  ai.d 
his  companions  not  being  able  to  understand  a  word  of  it 
and  then  the  horses  were  seized  and  started  off  along  the 

road  through  the  woods.  v  ^ 

“It’s  all  right,  boys,”  Wild  said,  nodding  his  head  in  his  cool 
and  easy  way.  “We  are  to  be  conducted  through  the  Servian 
lines.  That  will  be  all  right.  We’ll  have  a  chance  to  see  how 

they  are  getting  on.”  , 

On  they  went,  the  dozen  Servian  scouts  proceeding  on  either 
side  of  them,  and  in  a  few  minutes  they  emerged  from  the 
woods  and  found  themselves  in  the  bright  moonlight. 

Then  a  short  halt  was  called,  during  which  their  captors 

InrttoH  thorn  nvor. 


“We  are  Americans,”  Wild  said,  as  one  fellow,  who  was  evi¬ 
dently  an  officer,  came  up  and  scrutinized  him  closely. 

No  doubt  the  fellow  understood  what  he  said,  for  he  nodded 
and  then  talked  in  a  surprised  wmy  to  his  companions. 

It  must  have  been  a  sort  of  consultation  they  were  holding, 
for  presently  they  started  forward  again,  and  five  minutes 
later  our  friends  found  themselves  riding  directly  along  the  ^ 
edge  of  a  camp,  where  several  fires  were  burning.  \ 

Not  until  they  came  to  a  good-sized  tent  were  they  per¬ 
mitted  to  stop,  and  then  they  were  bidden  to  dismount,  which 
they  understood  from  the  motions  that  were  given. 

“All  right,”  Wild  said,  smilingly,  and  he  quickly  swung  his  ’ 
right  leg  over  his  horse’s  neck  and  slipped  to  the  ground. 

Charlie,  Jim  and  Hop  followed  his  example,  and  they  quickly 
drew  up  in  a  line,  facing  the  tent. 

'  Officers  and  common  soldiers  crowded  about  them,  looking 
very  curious,  for  it  ceilainly  must  have  appeared  strange  to 
them  to  see  the  three  Americans  and  the  Chinaman  brought 
there. 

There  was  much  jabbering,  and  then  an  officer  of  high  rank 
suddenly  stepped  from  the  tent  and  confronted  them. 

His  surprise  was  as  great  as  any  of  the  rest. 

“Can  you  speak  English?”  Wild  said,  nodding  to  him. 

The  officer  shook  his  head.  ' 

Then  Wild  asked  the  same  question  in  German,  and  received 
an  affirmatlvo  reply. 


That  was  enough. 

The  boy  quickly  explained  that  he  had  made  up  his  mind  to 
get  into  Servian  territory  just  to  satisfy  his  curiosity,  giviug  ■" 
him  to  understand  that  he  had  a  pass  to  go  anywhere  through 
Germany  or  Austria,  as  w^ell  as  France,  and  also  telling  him 
of  the  Wild  West  Show  which  had  been  caught  in  the  war. 

He  rattled  all  this  off.  taking  fully  five  minutes  to  do  so, 
while  the  officer  listened  without  Interrupting  him. 

When  the  young  deadshot  stopped  there  was  a  short  silence. 

Then  the  officer  shook  his  head,  and  in  German  said: 

“I  can’t  understand  this.  I  know  not  what  to  do.  You  have 
been  brought  here  as  prisoners,  so  such  you  must  remain  un¬ 
til  I  report  to  my  superior.”  '  ^ 

That  s  all  right.  A\  e  don’t  want  you  to  break  any  of  your 
military  rules.  We  11  stop  here  a  while.  But  please  make  the 
report  as  soon  as  possible.  I  should  A’cry  much  like  to  be  intro¬ 
duced  to  the  commander  of  your  army.’’  ^ 

The  officer  looked  at  him  as  if  he  was  surprised  to  hear  such 
a  remark  as  this,  but  without  any  further  comment  he  turni  d 
on  his  heel  and  walked  rapidly  away. 

Well,  boys,  we  may  as  well  tie  our  horses.  Wc  have  get 
to  stay  here  for  a  while,  that’s  certain,”  Wld  said,  as  he 
nodded  to  his  companions. 


Then  he  took  the  bridle-rein  and  swung  it  over  tlw*  hta 
the  sorrel  stallion,  after  which  Ijo  led  him  t-  a  ^  d  h 
tree  and  quickly  made  a  hitch  to  it. 

Fharlie,  Jim  and  Hop  did  th>  Kame.  for  tlo  io  were  p*. 
of  trees  near,  and  then  they  returned  and  s  ’  d-  .n 
ground  before  a  fire  whieh  was  clo  e  to  t'  v  nt  • 
fleer. 

All  this  time  the  de.zen  Servian  e>.nita  «  -  .  c 

them  in  the  woods  remained  g  ^iicrrd 
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Evidently  'h.'-y 
oners. 
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Bnt  xh«n  th^y  saw  them  alt  down  and  prepare  to  taka 
things  «xvdly  they  were  actually  amazed. 

As  many  as  a  hundred  soldiers  and  quite  a  few  officers  had 
gathered  about  them  by  this  time,  but  our  friends  were  more 
ABiused  than  they  were  disturbed  over  It. 

^VUd  tried  to  talk  with  some  of  them,  but  it  seemed  that  not 
one  of  them  could  understand  either  English  or  German. 

After  a  lapse  of  ten  minutes  the  officer  returned,  and  step- 
llus:  up  to  Wild,  he  shook  his  head  and  said: 

“You  will  have  to  be  held  as  prisoners  of  war  for  forty- 
eight  hours." 

"Is  that  so.  officer?  I  reckon  that’s  putting  it  on  us  pretty 
hara.  Just  because  we  were  curious  to  come  over  and  visit 
you,  we  are  going  to  be  held  for  forty-eight  hours,  eh?  V/ell, 

I  rather  reckon  not.  Come  on,  boys.  We’ll  go  back  to  the 
Austrians.  They  are  a  lot  more  civil  than  the  Servians,  I 
think." 

“Misler  Wild,”  Hop  said,  stepping  up  to  him  quickly,  “me 
makee  bigee  flreclacker  go  bang  velly  muchee  quickee,  so\  be. 
Len  we  lide  away.” 

“Don’t  do  it  yet.  Hop.  We’ll  see  if  a  little  nerve  can’t  ac¬ 
complish  what  we  want  to  do.” 

Then  the  boy  deliberately  walked  ifever  to  his  horse,  and  un¬ 
hitching  the  animal,  sprang  lightly  into  the  saddle. 

This  was  the  signal  for  his  companions  to  mount,  and  they 
did  so  almost  before  any  one  took  a  step  toward  them. 

“Officer,”  Wild  said,  nodding  to  that  individual,  who  was 
now  thoroughly  amazed,  “we  decline  to  stay  here  for  forty- 
eight  hours.  I  reckon  we’ll  go  back  right  now.  I  bid  you 
good-night.” 

A  frown  appeared  upon  the  officer’s  face  Instantly,  and  draw¬ 
ing  his  sword,  he  gave  a  quick  command  to  the  soldiers  gath¬ 
ered  about. 

The  result  was  that  a  rush  was  made  for  Young  Wild  West 
and  his  companions. 

“You  had  better  let  that  firecracker  go,  Hop,”  the  young 
deadshot  called  out. 

The  clever  Chinee  was  all  ready,  and  in  Jess  than  ten  sec¬ 
onds  there  w’as  a  flash,  followed  by  a  loud  report,  and  a  cloud 
of  smoke  spread  over  the  Immediate  vicinity. 

“Hip  hi,  hoolay!”  Hop  shouted,  and  then  the  four  w^ent 
dashing  down  the  hill  toward  the  woods  on  the  Austrian  side. 

Soldiers  were  upset  in  this  mad  dash  of  Young  Wild  West’s, 
but  the  exploding  of  the  firecracker  of  the  clever  Chinee  had 
the  effect  of  amazing  them  so  that  before  they  v/ere  able  to 
recover  our  friends  were  well  through  the  lines  and  galloping 
swiftly  for  what  they  considered  safe  ground. 


CHAPTER  VI. 

SAVED  FROM  BEING  SHOT  AT  SDNEISE. 

It  surely  was  a  reckless  and  daring  thing  to  do,  not  count¬ 
ing  the  danger,  when  Young  Wild  West  made  the  dash  from 
the  Servian  camp. 

But  when  it  is  taken  Into  consideration  that  the  dashing 
young  deadshot  was  always  taking  chances,  regardless  of  any 
danger  that  might  threaten,  it  can  be  readily  understood  why 
he  did  it. 

As  far  as  Cheyenne  Charlie  and  Jim  Dart  went,  they  were 
exactly  like  him  in  this  respect,  and  as  a  matter  of  course, 
Hop  Wah,  the  clever  Chinee,  was  bound  to  follow. 

The  exploding  of  the  big  firecracker  by  the  Chinaman 
*  naturally  gave  them  a  great  advantage,  so  they  succeeded  in 
getting  beyond  the  lines,  as  has  already  been  remarked. 

But  they  were  not  out  of  danger  yet  by  any  means. 

With  their  horses  going  at  top  speed  they  sped  on  to  the 
woods,  and  once  under  the  cover  of  the  darkness  to  be  found 
tbe^e  thf-y  felt  that  they  would  be  safe,  unless  they  were  met 
by  more  Servian  scouts,  who  might  chance  to  be  in  the  woods. 

guch  proved  to  be  the  case,  for  they  were  scarcely  a  quarter 
of  a  mile  from  the  danger  spot  when  the  sharp  ears  of  Young 
Wild  West  caught  the  unmistakable  sounds  of  horses  ap¬ 
proaching  along  the  road.  u  . 

-WTioa,  Spitfire:”  he  called  out,  softly,  as  he  reined  in  the 

0^/rr*"l  atalllon, 

Charlie  and  Jim  were  quick  to  follow  his  example  In  coming 
ra  ^  yards  behind,  naturally  did 


tfr 

t  Tj~  ^ . 

oo*  con.ing,  boys.  I  cun  hear  the  jingle  of  the  cav- 
al/y  trapping^*."  Wild  said,  in  his  cool  and  easy  way,  “I 
T€tiL*r.i  VC  bad  better  leave  the  road  for  a  while  and  let  them 
paa#  Thia  vay." 


He  turned  sharply  to  the  left  and  rode  through  a  patch  of 
thick  undergrowth. 

“Naturally,  the  horses  made  considerable  noise  In  breaking 
through  this,  but  as  soon  as  they  were  a  few  yards  from  the 
road,  or  trail,  as  it  might  really  be  called,  they  came  to  a  halt 
and  remained  perfectly  silent. 

The  cavalrymen,  for  such  they  undoubtedly  were,  came  along 
just  then,  but  when  our  friends  heard  them  come  to  a  halt 
they  expected  that  the  noise  they  had  made  must  have  been 
heard  by  them. 

“Keep  perfectly  quiet,  boys,”  the  young  deadshot  advised.  In 
a  whisper,  as  he  sat  in  the  saddle  holding  a  tight  rein  upon 
the  sorrel  to  prevent  him  from  taking  a  step. 

Low  voices  could  be  heard  near  them,  which  told  plainly 
that  an  Investigation  was  to  bo  made. 

Some  of  the  riders  dismounted,  and  they  could  hear  them 
walking  about  and  thrashing  in  the  bushes. 

Wild  knew  it  would  be  a  risky  thing  for  them  to  do  to  ride 
on  through  the  woods,  since  the  trees  were  very  close  together 
and  the  underbrush  pretty  well  tangled  for  the  most  part. 

However,  if  it  came  to  the  point  they  would  have  to  do  it, 
for  certainly  they  did  not  want  to  be  recaptured  by  Servian 
soldiers. 

Not  that  they  felt  that  they  would  be  put  to  death,  or  any¬ 
thing  like  that,  but  to  be  detained  in  a  camp  for  forty-eight 
hours,  as  the  officer  had  declared  they  must  be,  was  utterly 
out  of  the  question. 

They  waited  patiently  for  fully  two  minutes,  and  then  when 
they  heard  footsteps  at  the  other  side  of  them,  they  knew 
that  they  were  being  surrounded. 

This  meant  that  v/hcever  the  men  were  they  had  a  pretty 
good  line  upon  them,  and  must  almost  know  exactly  where 
they  were. 

Wild  grew  uneasy  In  spite  of  his  efforts  to  make  It  appear 
to  his  partners  that  there  was  nothing  to  worry  about. 

Suddenly  a  brilliant  light  flashed  within  a  few  feet  of  them. 
It  was  nothing  more  than  an  electric  searchlight,  such  as 
can  be  purchased  almost  anywhere,  but  th ) '  glare  from  it 
showed  the  four  as  plainly  as  if  they  were  in  the  noonday  sun. 

A  big  Servian  soldier  was  holding  the  flashlight,  and  tho 
moment  he  saw  Wild  and  his  companions  a  cry  left  Ills  lips. 

Then  there  came  a  crashing  In  the  bushes  all  around  them, 
and  the  next  thing  our  friends  knew  they  were  surrounded  by 
a  dozen  or  more  men,  all  of  them  wearing  the  uniform  of  the 
Servian  army. 

“Boys,”  Wild  said,  in  his  cool  and  easy  way,  “I  reckon  we’re 
in  for  it  for  fair  now.  There  is  no  use  In  trying  to  get  away 
through  this  woods.  We  will  have  to  let  them  take  us  prison¬ 
ers,  I  suppose,  and  trust  to  luck  to  get  away  from  them  later 
on.  When  we  get  out  on  the  road  it  will  be  different.  Then 
there  may  be  aychance  to  make  a  break  for  our  liberty.” 

Neither  Jim  nor  Charlie  made  a  reply,  but  Hop  gave  an  ex¬ 
clamation  of  dismay,  and  then  when  he  found  a  big  revolver 
pointed  squarely  at  his  breast,  he  threw  up  his  hands. 

The  soldiers  talked  excitedly  in  their  own  tongue,  gathering 
closer  to  the  four  horsemen  as  they  did  so. 

“It’s  all  right,”  Wild  said,  nodding  to  them  and  holding  out 
his  hands  to  show  that  he  submitted  to  being  made  a  prisoner. 
“You  have  got  us,  so  don't  get  excited  over  it.  We  just  got 
away  from  your  army,  but  I  suppose  luck  willed  it  that  we 
should  meet  you  fellows.  Now  then,  go  right  ahead.  There  is 
no  need  of  waiting  and  jabbering  away  like  a  lot  of  monkeys.” 

“Not  one  word  of  what  he  said  was  understood  by  the 
soldiers. 

But  by  his  manner  they  could  easily  tell  that  he  had  sur¬ 
rendered. 

Charlie  and  Jim  sat  in  the  saddle  holding  fast  to  the  bridle- 
reins,  not  making  a  move  to  pull  a  gun. 

It  was  very  evident  that  the  Servians  were  a  scouting  party 
that  had  been  sent  out. 

V/hen  they  found  they  had  made  the  capture  so  easily  they 
appeared  jubilant,  and  began  taunting  their  prisoners. 

Cheyenne  Charlie  grew  very  angry  at  this,  and  would  have 
done  something  that  might  have  made  matters  all  the  worse 
if  Wild  had  not  v/arned  him  to  keep  quiet. 

The  four  were  disarmed,  and  then  their  horses  were  led 
through  the  bushes  to  tho  right. 

Naturally  they  all  felt  that  they  would  be  taken  back  to  tho 
very  spot  they  had  escaped  from. 

But  when  they  found  that  they  were  being  taken  just  In  an 
opposite  direction  along  the  road,  they  wero  soiuowhat  sur¬ 
prised. 

However,  the  Servian  soldiers  had  no  Intention  of  tab  lug 
them  very  close  to  the  Austrian  cninp. 


13 


YOUXG  WILD  \VEST  AND  THE  SERVIANS. 


They  proceedoc!  along  the  road,  their  horses  at  a  walk,  until 
they  came  to  another  that  crossed  It,  going  to  the  south. 

“This  looks  bad.  boys,"  Wild  said,  without  even  trying  to 
look  at  his  partners,  for  It  was  too  dark  to  see  them,  anyhow. 
“But  I  suppose  it  will  be  all  the  better  for  us  if  we  are  taken 
before  some  other  officer,  v.  ho  may  not  know  of  what  hap* 
pened  a  little  while  ago." 

“I  was  thinking  that.  Wild,”  Jim  answered.  “But  blamed 
If  I  like  this  piece  of  business  very  much.” 

“Of  course  not.  But  you  must  remember  that  It  is  all  in 
the  little  adventure j we  have  fallen  into.  Wait  until  we  see 
how  it  ends.  You  can  bet  your  life  that  we  are  coming  out  at 
the  top  of  the  heap.” 

“If  we  don't  it  will  be  the  first  time,”  Charlie  spoke  up, 
encouragingly. 

“Me  no  likee  lls,  Misler  Wild,”  Hop  called  out.  “But  me 
gottee  um  bigee  levolver  allee  samee.  Ley  no  findee.  Maybe 
ley  thlinkee  um  poor  Chinee  no  havee  gun.  Me  fixee  pletty 
soonee.” 

“Don't  do  anything  just  yet.  Hop,  for  it  may  be  the  means 
of  some  of  us  getting  shot,”  Wild  advised. 

The  cavalrymen  riding  close  to  them  did  not  appear  to  like 
them  to  talk,  for  they  were  quickly  prodded  with  the  muzzles 
iOf  the  heavy  cavalry  pistols  their  captors  had  in  their  hands, 
and  the  remarks  that  were  addressed  to  them  surely  meant 
for  them  to  keep  quiet. 

“All  right,”  the  young  deadshot  said,  as  he  pushed  aside  the 
revolver  one  of  them  w'as  touching  him  with.  “We  won’t 
say  anything  more,  my  friend.” 

He  had  already  spoken  to  them  in  both  English  and  German, 
but  was  w'ell  satisfied  that  they  understood  neither  of  the 
languages. 

The  road  they  had  turned  into  ran  almost  straight  for  a 
couple  of  hundred  yards. 

Then  they  swung  around  sharply  to  the  left,  until  they 
found  that  they  v.'ere  going  almost  directly  toward  the  Servian 
line. 

The  end  of  the  woods  was  finally  reached,  and  then  a  long 
line  of  campfires  could  be  seen  stretching  before  them. 

“Boys,"  Wild  said,  in  a  low  tone  of  voice,  without  turning 
his  head,  “I  reckon  we’re  about  a  mile  below  the  place  where 
we  were  taken  to  a  little  while  ago.  That  means  that  we 
may  have  a  good  chance  of  making  things  right  with  some 
officer  who  is  able  to  understand  us.” 

The  scouts  who  had  captured  them  so  neatly  became  more 
elated  than  ever  as  they  neared  the  lines. 

When  they  were  finally  halted  by  a  sentry  they  all  talked  at 
once,  but  did  not  neglect  to  keep  close  to  the  prisoners. 

Having  given  the  countersign  and  satisfied  the  sentry  that 
everything  was  all  right,  they  were  permitted  to  pass  through, 
and  five  minutes  later  Young  Wild  West  with  his  partner's  and 
the  clever  Chinee  were  forced  to  dismount  before  the  tent  of 
the  acting  commander  of  the  army. 

It  happened  to  be  General  Krusheva,  who  was  then  in  com¬ 
mand  of  that  particular  division. 

He  was  a  tall,  pompous  individual,  but  the  turban-like  cap 
that  adorned  his  head  made  him  look  somewhat  ridiculous. 

It  was  bedecked  with  gold  stripes  and  no  doubt  was  worth 
considerable  money,  conforming  quite  well  to  the  rest  of  the 
brilliant  uniform. 

He  stared  at  the  three  Americans  in  silence  for  a  moment, 
and  then  slowly  turned  his  gaze  upon  the  Chinaman. 

Then  the  captain  of  the  scouts  who  had  made  the  capture 
proceeded  to  relate  how  they  had  caught  the  four  in  the  woods. 

Wild  waited  until  the  general  had  talked  for  fully  five  min¬ 
utes,  and  then  as  he  turned  to  look  them  over  again  the  young 
deadshot  said: 


The  general  and  two  aides  who  had  come  to  the  spot  looked 
them  over,  and  then  considerable  excitement  prevailed. 

“Soles’ "  came  from  the  general,  as  he  pointed  an  awuilDg  : 
fineer  at' them.  “What  care  we  if  you  are  American  cltlzena, 
or  the  citizens  of  any  other  country.  These  papers  prove  con-, 
cluslvely  that  you  are  agents  of  the  Germany  and  it  m^eansl 
that  you  shall  die  at  sunrise.  Guards,  away  with  them. 

The  last  was  said  in  the  Servian  language,  but  it  made  little^ 
or  no  difference,  for  the  young  deadshot  and  his  three  compan¬ 
ions  knew  what  it  meant. 

They  were  quickly  seized  and  dragged  roughly  away,  while 
their  horses  were  taken  in  charge  by  some  of  the  soldiers. 

Into  a  hollow  close  to  the  trenches  that  had  been  dug  during 
the  day  they  were  hurried,  and  then  chains  were  produced 
and  in  a  few  minutes  they  were  fastened  securely  to  a  heavy 
log,  all  being  kept  close  together.  .  ,  „ 

Of  course  there  was  considerable  protesting  on  the  part  of  all 
four  while  this  was  taking  place,  especially  Cheyenne  Charlie, 
who  completely  lost  his  temper. 

But  it  was  useless,  just  the  same,  so  finally  they  became 

more  calm. 

Meanwhile,  inside  the  t^nt  of  General  Krusheva  there  was 
considerable  excitement. 

Other  officers  had  been  called  there,  and  in  the  glare  of  an 
nil  inmn  t.hev  studied  the  documents  that  had  been  taken  from 


Wild. 

While  there  was  nothing  to  them  that  would  even  suggest 
them  being  spies  for  the  German  army,  the  mere  fact  that 
some  of  the  documents  bore  the  royal  seal  of  the  Kaiser’s  sec- 
,retary  was  enough  to  convince  them  that  the  four  had  come 
through  the  Servian  lines  for  the  purpose  of  finding  out  how 
they  were  located,  and  this  meant,  of  course,  that  , they  must 
be  spies. 

They  talked  long  and  earnestly  over  it,  and  then  after  a  \ 
final  examination  of  the  papers,  they  were  placed  together  in 
a  pile  and  General  Krusheva  put  them  in  his  coat  pocket, 
probably  for  the  purpose  of  keeping  them  until  he  could  place 
them  in  the  hands  of  some  one  higher  in  army  circles  than  ' 
himself. 


However,  he  meant  to  adhere  strictly  to  military  rules,  and 
'  though  he  meant  to  give  the  prisoners  a  trial,  it  would  be  but 
a  farce. 

They  would  be  shot  at  sunrise,  anyway. 

The  night  passed  away,  the  hours  going  slowdy  to  Y’oung 
Wild  West  and  his  partners  and  Hop  Wah. 

Chained  to  the  big  log,  they  were  utterly  helpless,  and 
though  their  positions  made  it  rather  painful  to  them,  they 
were  forced  to  undergo  it. 

There  was  no  use  of  trying  to  make  the  soldiers  guarding ' 
them  let  up  an3\  ^ 

Several  times  Cheyenne  Charlie  became  very  wrathful,  and 
gave  vent  to  his  feelings  by  calling  the  guards  all  the  names 
he  could  think  of. 

But  he  was  only  wasting  breath,  as  Wild  repeatedly  told 
him.  f- 


iNot  a  wink  of  sleep  did  either  of  them  get,  and  finally  when 
they  saw  that  day  was  beginning  to  break,  they  felt  slightly 
relieved,  even  though  in  a  short  time  thej*  might  be  drawn 
up  in  line  to  be  shot  to  death  as  spies. 

While  the  darkness  lasted  it  had  been  tedious  and  slow,  but 
now  that  it  once  began  to  grow  light,  the  time  passed  too 
quickly  for  the  prisoners. 

S^^^ds  were  relieved  just  as  it  was  light  enough  for 
them  to  see  what  was  going  on  about  them 

T'if  ’S'*’  >"  »  lo»-  tOM  ot 


“General,  this  is  all  a  mistake.  We  are  American  citizens, 
and  if  you  will  give  me  a  chance  to  explain,  1  will  lose  no  time 
in  doing  it.” 

Much  to  his  satisfaction,  the  general  retorted  in  very  good 
English: 

"Even  though  you  are  Americans,  it  doesn’t  mean  that  you 
are  not  spies.  Ten  minutes  before  you  were  brought  here  word 
reached  me  of  what  happened  further  up  the  line.  You  are 
the  same  four,  so  you  must  be  tried  by  court  martial  as  spies. 
Step  forward  and  permit  yourselves  to  be  searched  before  you 
are  imprisoned." 

Then  Wild  started  in  to  give  a  full  explanation,  but  he  w-as 
not  given  the  opportunity. 

Willing  hands  seized  tliem  all,  and  a  thorough  search  was 
made  of  their  clothing. 

The  young  deadshot  was  considerably  dismayed  when  the 
valuable  papers  ho  carried  with  him  were  taken  from  him. 


“Rather,”  was  the  laconic  reply.  “But  don't  think  for  a 
moment  that  we  are  going  to  be  shot.” 

“I  wish  I  could  feel  as  hopeful  as  all  that.  Wild." 

That  s  all  right.  Something  is  bound  to  turn  up  In  our 
behalf,  ^ou  will  see." 

Misler  Ild,  came  from  Hop,  in  a  shrill  whisper,  “me 
gottee  hand  free,  so  me  makee  fireclacker  go  bang  plettv 
muchee  quickee."  ^ 

That  won’t  help  our 
^e  one  bit.  I  am  confident  that  the  general  will  see  us  be- 
f^ore  we  are  tried  and  convicted.  I  will  do  my  best  to  make 

not\plM^^^^"^  ^  mistake,  and  that  we  aro 

that  General  Krusheva  was  an  carU  riser  ■ter 

hO  W..,;  fet 

Mm  ao  prisoners  to  be  brought 

him  80  they  might  b®  tried  by  court-martial.  i 
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who  wepp  to  act  as  Jucl,ce  and  jurors  were  summoned 
quirk’y,  and  then  tt  was  not  lone  before  the  chains  were  re¬ 
moved  frore.  the  prisoners  and  they  were  hustled  before  the 
•.ent. 

It  happened  that  a  cavalry  captain  was  present  at  the  time, 
and  the  moment  his  eyes  fell  upon  the  prisoners  he  gave  a 
violent  start  and  then  began  talking  hastily  to  the  general. 

Wild  had  never  seen  the  man  before  to  his  knowledge,  nor 
had  his  partners,  but  they  could  tell  right  away  that  he  was 
t.dking  in  their  behalf. 

The  acting  commander  of  the  army  listened  in  surprise  at 
first,  but  gradually  he  showed  that  he  was  being  convinced. 

Then  he  permitted  the  cavalry  captain  to  step  over  to  where 
the  four  were  lined  up. 

“I  have  seen  you  before,”  the  latter  said,  a  faint  smile  show¬ 
ing  on  his  face.  “I  visited  your  show  in  the  southern  part 
of  Framce  some  three  months  ago.  I  was  there  at  the  time. 
You  have,  of  course,  told  General  Krusheva  who  and  what 
you  are.” 

“I  tried  to  tell  him,  captain,”  Wild  answered,  after  saluting 
in  military  fashion.  “But  he  seems  to  think  that  we  are 
spies,  and  will  have  it  no  other  way.” 

“You  are  not  spies,  I  know.  But  you  should  never  have 
ventured  into  this  country.” 

“I  know  that  well  enough  But  we  couldn’t  help  it.  We 
must  be  doing  something,  and  adventure  is  our  hobby.” 

“I  shall  do  my  best  to  save  you,”  the  captain  said.  “Any¬ 
how,  >ou  will  not  be  put  to  death  this  morning.” 

Then  he  again  turned  to  the  general,  and  the  result  was 
that  orders  w’ere  given  to  convey  the  prisoners  to  the  prison 
in  Belgrade. 

•Well,  boys,  this  isn’t  so  bad,  after  all,”  Young  Wild  West 
said,  as  their  own  horses  were  led  to  them  and  they  were  or: 
dered  to  mount.  “Being  put  in  prison  in  a  Servian  city  is  a 
whole  lot  better  than  being  shot  to  death  at  sunrise.” 


CHAPTER  VII. 

THE  SHOT  THAT  SAVED  A  QENEEAH. 

One  thing  about  the  adventure  Young  Wild  West  had  gotten 
himself  into  through  his  recklessness  and  daring  was  that  the 
gallant  sorrel  stallion  he  prized  so  much  had  not  been  taken 
from  him. 

To  have  parted  with  Spitfire  even  for  a  short  time  would 
have  troubled  him  a  lot,  for  his  affection  for  the  horse  was  so 
deep  that  he  almost  regarded  him  as  a  human  being,  faithful 
from  the  start  to  the  finish  always. 

It  was  the  same  with  Charlie  and  Jim,  for  they,  too,  thought 
a  lot  of  their  horses,  while  Hop  Wah,  the  clever  Chinee,  hardly 
could  have  duplicated  the  piebald  cayuse  he  always  rode, 
since  he  had  the  animal  trained  as  well  as  anything  in  the 
way  of  horseflesh  possibly  could  be. 

By  the  time  the  sun  arose  the  four  were  well  on  their  way 
toward  Belgrade,  w’hich  lay  but  six  or  seven  miles  to  the  west 
of  the  big  battlefield. 

Hostilities  were  resumed  shortly  after  that,  and  with  the 
booming  of  the  cannon  ringing  in  their  ears,  the  young  dead- 
shot  and  his  partners  were  saved  the  humiliation  of  being 
compelled  to  ride  along  with  the  Chinaman  under  the  guard 
of  a  score  of  Servian  cavalrymen. 

Doubtless  none  of  them  thought  it  was  much  of  a  humilia¬ 
tion,  however,  for  they  now  felt  that  it  would  not  be  very 
long  before  they  would  be  liberated  and  permitted  to  return 
to  Austrian  soil. 

Probably  none  of  them  was  more  hopeful  than  Hop,  who 
after  riding  along  in  silence  for  a  mile  or  two,  suddenly  broke 
Into  a  cheerful  ditty  that  might  have  been  composed  by  some 
Chinese  composer  of  more  or  less  note. 

Possessing  a  cracked  voice,  and  not  being  able  to  sing,  any- 
h'  w,  wh»*!i  the  song  started  it  was  quite  enough  to  amaze  if 
Eot  a’mr  Ht  dismay  the  soldiers  of  the  guard. 

but  Hop  kept  right  on  singing,  using  his  best  Chinese  to  em- 
phartzf-  The  words  of  the  ditty, 

Wf’u  ana  his  partners  were  forced  to  smile.  In  spite  of  their 

jf.Hi  i ' ;  th^n  .ain’t  feelin’  in  sich  a  good  humor  as  he’s 
f  :  ke  it  look.  Wild,"  the  scout  observed,  as  the  song 
,  •  oo.  H'-'-  le-t  doin’  that  to  make  these  fellers  think 

,  .  ,  f  ;  -v,r  'f  '  ir-  a  blame  what  happens  to  him.” 

.  ^  ill  H  mighty  good  thing  for  him  to  do,  Charlie,”  was 
“Hop  la  certainly  a  wonderful  fellow.  While  his 


acting  that  way  will  hardly  have  any  bearing  upon  the  ulti¬ 
mate  result  of  this  little  adventure  of  ours,  It  certainly  will 
let  the  Servian  soldiers  know  that  lie  is  about  as  independent 
and  indifferent  as  a  prisoner  can  well  be.” 

“Oh,  that’s  all  right.  Let  him  sing^  But  I  couldn’t  help 
sayin’  what  I  thought  about  It.” 

“You  don’t  feel  exactly  as  happy  as  you  look,  Charlie,”  Jim 
Dart  spoke  up,  with  a  smile.” 

“Maybe  you  don’t,  either,  Jim,”  was  the  reply. 

“Perhaps  not.  But  the  old  saying  is  that  if  you  keep  a  stiff 
upper  lip  you  will  get  through  a  narrow  place  a  lot  easier.” 

“Putty  narrow  jest  now,  .ain’t  it?”  and  tl^  scout  looked 
about  him  and  shrugged  his  shoulders. 

Then  Wild  laughed  lightly. 

Hop  brought  his  song  to  an  abrupt  termination,  and  turning 
to  the  lanky  Servian  who  was  riding  at  his  side,  he  said: 

“You  velly  niece  man.  Me  likee  you  um  whole  lot.  Maybe 
you  likee  havee  lillee  cigar.” 

He  was  so  pleasant  in  the  way  he  said  it  that  the  soldier 
nodded  his  head  in  the  affirmative,  though  of  course  he  did 
not  know  what  the  Chinaman  said. 

“See  here,  Hop,”  Wild,  who  was  right  ahead  of  him,  called 
out  sharply.  “Don’t  you  give  him  a  cigar  that  is  loaded. 
While  I  hardly  think  he  would  dare  smoke  it  now,  he  might 
do  it  before  we  get  out  of  this  scrape,  and  then  it  probably 
would  make  a  little  further  trouble.” 

“Allee  light,  Misler  Wild,”  was  the  reply.  “Me  no  givee  um 
cigar  with  powdee  in,  len.  Me  givee  him  goodee  cigar.” 

“Don’t  give  him  any  cigar  at  all.  You  are  lucky  that  they 
didn’t  take  everything  you  had  from  you  when  the  search  was 
made.” 

“No  takee  velly  muchee,  Misler  Wild.  Me  gottee  evelythllng 
in  um  pockee,  so  be.  Um  big  levolver  and  lillee  pint  of  tangle¬ 
foot,  too.  Ley  no  findee.  Velly  gleat  coat  me  gottee.” 

“Keep  still  about  it,  or  the  first  .thing  you  know  some  of  ’em 
will  understand  what  you’re  saylu’,  an’  then  you  won’t  have  so 
many  things,”  the  scout  advised. 

Hop  kept  on  in  his  jolly  way,  occasionally  bursting  forth 
in  something  like  a  song,  and  then  rattling  off  a  lot  of  lingo 
that  made  him  appear  comical,  even  though  it  was  not  un¬ 
derstood  by  his  captors. 

In  this  way  they  continued  on,  and  in  due  time  arrived  at 
the  city.  ' 

The  prison,  which  had  been  taken  charge  of  by  military 
forces,  was  located  in  about  the  center  of  the  city. 

It  was  a  strong  place,  well  built  of  masonry,  and  when  they 
were  bought  before  the  huge  iron  bars  after  being  forced  to 
ride  through  a  sort  of  alleyway  which  was  rather  dark,  it 
occurred  to  our  friends  that  they  might  be  forced  to  endure 
a  whole  lot  of  unpleasantness  for  a  while. 

But  there  was  no  use  of  trying  to  say  anything  to  their 
captors,  so  after  some  preliminary  business  had  been  gone 
through,  men  in  charge  of  the  jail  took  them  under  their 
guard,  the  horses  being  led  away,  no  doubt  to  be  held  until  a 
verdict  in  regard  to  the  alleged  spies  had  been  arrived  at  by 
the  officials  of  that  portion  of  the  army. 

When  they  were  finally  placed  inside  the  prison  they  found 
several  others  there,  all  of  them  being  charged  with  spying. 

These  were  Austrians,  with  the  exception  of  one  man,  who 
was  a  German  professor,  as  they  were  not  long  In  finding  out. 

The  German  could  talk  several  languages,  among  them 
English,  and  he  was  glad  enough  to  find  some  one  he  could 
tell  his  troubles  to. 

It  did  not  take  the  young  deadshot  and  his  partners  more 
than  five  minutes  to  satisfy  themselves  that  ho  was  not  a 
spy,  but  that  he  really  had  been  caught  by  the  enemy  while 
In  their  territory. 

The  fact  was  the  German  professor  had  been  abroad,  and  had 
taken  the  chance  of  making  a  short  cut  In  order  to  get  into 
Germany,  when  he  was  seized  In  Belgrade  and  promptly  ac¬ 
cused  of  being  a  spy,  and  then  locked  up. 

When  he  informed  theni  that  he  had  a  cousin  living  in  the 
city  who  was  quite  a  powerful  factor  in  the  politics  of  the 
municipality,  it  struck  Wild  that  something  might  be  done 
In  their  behalf. 

“Won’t  they  permit  you  to  send  a  message  to  yoiir  cousin, 
professor?”  the  boy  asked,  after  they  had  bee’i  talking  per¬ 
haps  half  an  hour. 

“I  have  tried  to  Induce  them  to  do  it,  hut  they  will  not 
listen,”  was  the  reply. 

“That’s  all  right.  You  leave  it  to  me.  (’omo  with  me  to 
the  barred  door,  and  we’ll  see  what  wo  run  do  with  the  guard 
outside.” 

Quickly  enough  the  German  wont  with  him. 
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Ab  the  two  peered  between  the  stout  Iron  bars  of  the  prison 
door  they  could  see  the  Ser\'laa  guard  pacing  up  and  down,  his 
musket  over  his  shoulder. 

Wild  was  not  /quite  prepared  what  to  tell  the  professor  to 
say  to  him,  so  he  paused  a  moment  and  then  suddenly  turned 
to  Hop  as  a  thought  struck  him. 

“f'ome  here,  heathen,”  he  said. 

“Whatteo  mattee,  Mlsler  Wild?” 

i  believe  you  said  that  among  the  other  things  you  still 
had  in  your  possession  was  a  flask  of  whisky.” 

“Velly  goodeo  tanglefoot,  Misler  Wild.” 

“All  right.  Just,  hand  it  over.” 

“Whattee  mattee?”  and  Hop  looked  surprised. 

“Hand  it  over,  I  say.” 

“Allee  light,”  and  out  came  a  pint  flask,  which  was  nearly 
filled  with  liquor. 

“Here  you  are.  Professor,”  the  young  deadshot  said,  passing 
it  to  the  German.  “Now  then,  see  if  you  can’t  induce  that 
fellow  outside  to  have  a  message  sent  to  your  cousin.  You 
had  better  write  a  note  if  you  have  anything  to  do  it  with.” 

“I  have  been  permitted  to  retain  the  pad  and  pencil  which 
I  had  in  my  possession  when  I  was  captured,”  was  the  retort. 

“Very  well.  Write  a  note  and  state  your  case  as  briefly  as 
possible,  at  the  same  time  urging  your  relative  to  do  all  he 
can  without  delay  to  liberate  you.” 

“And  you,  too,  my  American  friends.” 

“Well,  you  can  put  it  that  way  if  you  like.  Don’t  forget 
the  Chinaman,  too,  for  he  is  going  to  furnish  the  means  that 
will  cause  the  note  to  be  delivered,  if  It  is  delivered  at  all.” 

“I  certainly  won’t  forget  him.” 

Then  the  professor  stepped  back  and  quickly  wrote  the  note. 

Having  done  this  he  stepped  to  the  bars  at  Wild’s  sugges¬ 
tion  and  quickly  attracted  the  attention  of  the  guard. 

When  the  flask  of  liquor  was  held  up  the  guard  gave  a 
start,  and  then  looking  around  cautiously,  hesitated  a  moment 
and  stepped  over. 

“Talk  to  him,  professor,”  Wild  said. 

The  German  did  so,  and  the  result  was  that  both  the  note 
and  flask  were  accepted. 

The  guard  took  a  sly  nip  at  the  flask,  and  then  secreted  the 
note  in  his  pocket. 

After  this  he  kept  pacing  up  and  down  as  before. 

But  it  happened  that  it  Avas  not  long  before  a  man  came  to 
relieve  him,  and ‘as  he  w'as  passing  aw^ay  he  looked  at  the  two 
w'ho  were  still  watching  at  the  bars  and  nodded  to  show 
them  that  ho  meant  to  deliver  the  note. 

A  little  after  an  hour  later  the  professor’s  cousin  appeared 
at  the  door  of  the  jail  in  company  with  two  military  oflficials. 

It  must  have  been  that  he  had  considerable  Influence  In  the 
city,  otherAvise  he  could  never  have  accomplished  what  he 
did. 

In  less  than  ten  minutes  the  German  professor  was  given  his 
liberty. 

Bui  the  young  deadshot  and  his  partners  w'ere  left  w'lth  the 
Chinaman  among  the  rest  of  the  prisoners,  not  a  word  being 
said  ip  their  behalf. 

“Wild,  you  W'as  a  fool  to  help  that  Dutchman  out,”  the 
scout  declared,  when  the  door  had  closed  after  the  professor 
Avas  liberated. 

“It  looks  that  way,”  was  the  reply.  “I  didn’t  take  him  for 
that  sort  of  a  man.” 

But  while  they  were  still  talking  it  over  ten  minutes  later, 
the  door  of  the  jail  opened  again,  and  in  marched  two  soldiers, 
Avh<»  promptly  beckoned  to  the  three  Americans  and  the  Chi¬ 
naman  io  follow  them  frem  the  place. 

“I  reckon  wo  made  a  little  mistake  about  that  professor,” 
Wild  sairl,  as  they  pa^^sed  out  of  the  gruesome  place  and  pro¬ 
ceeded  along  the  passage  toward  the  bright  sunlight  which 
could  be  seen  shining  through  an  arched  doorway  ahead. 

“Yes.  it  does  seem  that  Avay,”  was  the  reply. 

Once  tlmy  got  outside  th<*y  were  informed  by  an  officer  who 
could  speak  German  that  they  Avere  to  be  paroled  until  the 
arrival  of  General  Krusheva,  which  might  happen  at  any 
time. 

obliged,"  Wild  answered,  smilingly.  “I  suppose  you 
mit;h:  I  t  us  look  at  our  horses.  Wo  brought  them  all  the  Avay 
fr'iin  ;!’e  Wild  West  of  America,  and  naturally  want  to  see 
thill  lii  y  are  properly  takf  n  care  of.” 

1  i.is  v'lH  duly  translated,  and  the  result  AA-as  that  they  were 
permit**  i  to  go  In  cberg*'  of  four  guards  to  where  the  horses 
had  been  si  abb'd  tempera,  lly. 

Thf‘  ariinials  were  all  right,  and  after  looking  them  over  our 
frie.’ids  came  outside,  and  not  having  anything  else  to  do, 


walked  out  Into  the  big  square  that  was  near  the  Jail  and  sat 
down  upon  a  bench. 

As  they  were  under  parole  it  mattered  little  where  they  went 
In  the  city,  so  long  as  they  did  not  get  out  of  reach  of  the 
guards. 

They  had  seen  nothing  of  the  German  professor  or  his  cousin 
since  they  left  the  prison  ahead  of  them. 

But  they  knew  It  was  pretty  certain  that  through  them  their 
release  had  been  accomplished. 

The  ultimate  result  w’ould  surely  be  that  they  w’ould  be 
given  their  liberty. 

As  they  were  sitting  on  the  bench  of  the  little  part,  which 
waa  entirely  devoid  of  trees  at  that  point,  the  clatter  of  hoofs 
sounded  on  the  hard  stone  pavements  a  short  distance  away. 

Turning  in  that  direction,  they  saw  a  number  of  gaily  uni¬ 
formed  cavalrymen  approaching. 

“I  reckon  the  general  Is  coming,  boys,”  Wild  said,  as  he 
arose  to  his  feet.  “That  looks  like  him  riding  In  the  midst 
of  that  gang.” 

“That’s  just  who  it  Is!”  Jim  exclaimed.  “General  Krusheva, 
as  they  call  him,  is  coming  with  his  bodyguard.” 

There  was  no  mistake  about  it. 

It  surely  was  the  general,  and  knowing  that  he  was  the 
one  AV'ho  Avould  probably  liberate  them  after  being  notified  of 
the  influence  that  was  Ai'orking  in  their  favor.  Wild  took  it 
upon  himself  to  go  and  meet  him. 

He  turned  toward  a  big  stone  building  from  which  the 
Servian  flag  was  flying  rather  proudly,  and  just  then  there 
■ft  as  a  commotion  In  the  ranks  of  the  approaching  riders. 

It  seemed  as  if  the  general’s  horse  had  suddenly  gone  mad, 
for  it  W'as  leaping  about  somewhat  after  the  fashion  of  a 
bucking  broncho. 

The  members  of  the  guard  scattered  to  get  out  of  the  way, 
and  seemed  dismayed. 

No  one  knew  more  about  a  horse  than  Young  Wild  West, 
and  turning  quickly  to  the  Chinaman,  he  said: 

“Hop,  Is  that  gun  of  yours  loaded?” 

“No,  Misler  Wild.  But  me  flxee  velly  muchee  quickee.” 

“All  right,  put  a  couple  of  bullets  in  the  chambers  and  hurry 
up  about  it.  The  general’s  horse  has  either  got  the  blind 
staggers,  or  has  gone  stark  mad.  I  reckon  I’ll  have  to  do 
something  to  get  solid  with  him.  If  I  can’t  do  any  better  I’ll 
kill  the  horse.” 

Hop  understood,  and  with  remarkable  quickness  he  took  out 
the  wads  that  held  In  the  colored  fire  powder  from  two  of  the 
chambers  of  his  big  revolver  and  slipped  In  bullets. 

The  two  chambers  of  the  lever  that  was  attached  to  the  old- 
fashioned  weapon  forced  them  into  place,  and  the  revolver 
Avas  in  readiness. 

Meanwhile  the  horse  was  dashing  straight  across  the  park, 
bucking  and  rearing,  w'hlle  it  snorted  in  fury. 

Wild  started  for  the  spot  after  slipping  the  big  revolver  in 
the  holster  at  his  side. 

Charlie  followed  him  closely,  but  Jim  and  Hop  remained  a 
little  In  the  rear. 

Suddenly  the  general,  who  show*ed  that  he  was  an  expert 
rider,  became  confused  and  lost  control  of  the  animal  entirely. 

Then  there  was  a  mighty  leap  and  a  swing  of  the  hind 
hoofs,  and  the  rider  w'ent  rolling  upon  the  ground. 

Instead  of  continuing  on  in  his  wild  rush  across  the  park, 
the  animal  turned  suddenly  and  dashed  straight  at  the  fallen 
man. 

The  horse  had  gone  stark  mad. 

After  throwing  the  general  it  turned  upon  him  to  trample 
him  to  death. 

Young  Wild  West  understood  the  situation  and,  pulling  his 
gun,  he  leaped  toward  the  rearing  steed. 

Crack! 

Even  though  it  A\'as  not  his  own  revolver,  but  a  weapon  of 
the  old-fashioned  type,  the  bullet  went  true  to  the  mark. 

The  neck  of  the  steed  was  broken,  and  with  a  snort  it 
lunged  over  to  the  left  and  then  went  sprawling  upon  the 
pavement. 

The  life  of  General  Krusheva  had  been  saved  by  the  dashirg 
young  American  deadshot. 


CHAPTER  VIII. 

AVTKp's  sriir.AiK  TO  ‘  AT  Tiir  srav-.w. 

Wild  ran  quickly  to  tlip  fa!I;  n  goncr.al,  v.  ’  ’  -  t  U 

frantic  oflort.A  t<'  got  upon  his  'cc*.  but  l  in  /  iv  V- 

"I  reckon  evorylhiug  Is  all  vigUl.  i’' c-  tcAid. 
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«  ’  -d  h5m  by  tho  arms  and  actually  lifted  his  whole  weight, 
rc  he  stood  upright,  “Something's  the  matter  with  that  horse. 
Sorry  I  had  to  shoot  him." 

The  vtffi -or  in  command  of  that  division  of  the  Servian  army 
IvV’kod  at  the  boy  in  silence  for  a  moment. 

Then  he  laid  a  gentle  hand  upon  his  shoulder  and  said: 

“  I  have  to  thank  you  for  saving  my  life,  my  brave  American 
friend." 

"That’s  all  right,  general.  Never  mind  thanking  me.  I 
have  been  fooling  around  with  horses  ever  since  I  was  old 
enough  to  know  what  one  was,  and  1  knew  right  away  that 
that  steed  of  yours  had  gone  mad.  It  happens  now  and  then, 
you  know.  Horses  are  much  like  human  beings  in  that  respect. 
Probably  it  was  because  of  the  blood  rushing  to  the  head. 
But,  anyhow,  the  animal  certainly  acted  very  much  as  if  it 
wanted  to  kill  you.” 

“He  would  have  trampled  me  to  death,  I  am  sure,  for  I 
was  unable  to  get  out  of  the  way.” 

“Well,  it’s  all  right,  general.  I  suppose  the  horse  was  a 
valuable  one.  But  I  reckon  you’ll  be  able  to  get  another.” 

"There  was  a  twinkle  in  tho  young  deadshot’s  eyes  as  he 
said  this,  for  of  course  he  knew  that  the  officer  would  not  be 
long  without  a  horse,  and  the  best  that  could  be  found  at  that. 

By  this  time  as  many  as  fifty  soldiers  and  officers  had  gath¬ 
ered  about  the  spot. 

Those  who  had  been  guarding  our  friends  did  not  come  very 
close,  but  stood  as  if  awaiting  orders  from  the  general  or  one 
of  the  other  officers. 

Hop  now  stepped  up  and  began  brushing  the  dirt  from  the 
general’s  gaudy  uniform. 

The  pallor  slowly  left  the  general’s  face,  and  he  bowed  in  ap¬ 
preciation  of  what  the  Chinaman  was  doing. 

A  cavalry  captain  now  stepped  forward  rather  timidly,  and 
after  saluting,  offered  his  horse  to  Krusheva. 

“No,”  was  the  reply.  “I  will  walk  to  headquarters.” 

Having  said  this,  he  took  Wild  by  the  arm,  and  then  nodding 
for  Charlie,  Jim  and  Hop  to  follow,  he  started  away. 

“Rather  unnerved,  I  suppose,  general,”  the  young  deadshot 
said,  in  his  cool  and  easy  way,  as  they  were  walking  along. 
“But  it’s  all  right.  I  know  you  wouldn’t  hesitate  to  dash 
right  into  the  enemies’  lines.  But  when  it  comes  to  being 
nearly  killed  by  a  maddened  horse,  it’s  a  different  thing.” 

“Yes.  You  seem  to  know  my  exact  feelings,  my  young 
American,  friend.” 

“I  reckon  I  do.  I  have  experienced  a  whole  lot,  even  though 
I  am  nothing  but  a  boy,  general.  But  say,  there  is  something 
I  want  to  speak  to  you  about.” 

“Wait  until  we  get  to  my  headquarters.” 

“All  right,  I  won’t  say  another  word.” 

It  was  but  a  short  walk  to  the  building  over  which  the 
Servian  flag  was  flying,  and  once  they  got  inside  four  officers 
saluted  and  escorted  them  to  the  private  office  of  General 
Krusheva. 

“Be  seated,”  the  general  said,  and  almost  before  the  w’ords 
left  his  lips  Hop  Wah  dropped  into  a  comfortable  chair  and 
crossed  his  legs. 

No  attention  was  paid  to  this,  though  Wild  could  not  help 
smiling  to  himself,  for  he  knew  Hop  was  feeling  in  a  funny 
sort  of  humor,  and  must  be  itching  to  play  a  practical  joke 
upon  some  one.  * 

He  shot  a  warning  glance  at  him,  however,  making  him 
understand  that  he  was  to  behave  himself,  and  then  he  sat 
down. 

The  general  now  spoke  to  one  of  the  attendants,  who  quickly 
retired,  only  to  return  a  few  minutes  later  with  a  surgeon, 
who  proceeded  to  look  over  Krusheva. 

Beyond  a  slight  abrasion  of  the  skin  on  his  right  hand  and 
elbow,  he  was  entirely  unhurt,  though  of  course  he  must  have 
felt  a  little  sore  from  the  bump  he  received  when  he  landed 
80  heavily  upon  the  pavement. 

The  surgeon  wanted  to  bandage  the  hand,  but  this  was  re¬ 
fused,  and  then  all  save  our  friends  were  ordered  to  leave  the 
room. 

“Now'  then.”  Krusheva  said,  looking  at  Wild  closely,  at  the 
name  time  picking  up  a  pen  and  pushing  a  sheet  of  paper  be¬ 
fore  him  on  the  desk,  “you  will  please  go  ahead  and  state 
what  you  wish  to  say.” 

“I  v/111  do  It  briefly,  then,  general.  The  fact  is  we  are  under 
parole,  as  you  know.  Prisoners,  In  fact,  but  permitted  to  go 
about  the  stree  ts  of  the  city-  accompanied  by  a  guard.  Now 
tb^n,  I  think  you  must  be  thoroughly  convinced  that  we  are 
not  •<>  ^hal  Is  the  matter  with  giving  us  our  freedom, 

80  we  go  ba'k  Into  Austria?” 

•Such  a  requfrat  cannot  go  unheeded.  You  have  saved  my 
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life,  Young  Wild  West,  and  therefore  I  will  cast  aside  nil  mj 
doubts  and  grant  it.  But  the  papers  that  were  found  upoi 
your  person.  The  German  documents,  I  mean,  with  th( 
royal  seal  attached.” 

“Have  you  read  them?”  the  boy  asked,  coolly. 

“Yes.” 

“Did  you  find  anything  written  on  those  papers  that  woulc 
make  you  believe  we  were  spies?” 

“Well,  no,”  and  the  general  hesitated.  “But,”  he  added 
looking  more  sharply  at  the  boy,  “the  evidence  is  conclusive 
You  are  a  friend  of  Emperor  William.” 

“That’s  all  right.  But  that  don’t  mean  that  I  am  on  hi: 
side  in  this  war  business.” 

“No,  of  course  not.” 

“I  will  tell  you  plainly  that  I  am  not.  I  am  neutral,  anc 
so  are  my  friends.  Just  because  w'e  happened  to  be  caughi 
in  Germany  when  the  war  broke  out  and  wore  lucky  enougl 
to  get  on  friendly  terms  with  the  Kaiser  and  the  Crown  Prince 
don’t  signify  that  we  should  help  them  in  any  way.  The  faci 
is  I  am  of  an  adventurous  turn  of  mind,  as  I  believe  I  told  yoi 
before,  and  I  can’t  help  courting  dang*r.  I  got  it  in  my  heac 
to  cross  over  to  your  side  of  the  battlefield,  and  it  secmec 
that  circumstances  were  against  us,  and  we  were  unfortunate 
enough  to  be  made  prisoners.  But  it’s  all  right,  general 
You  just  let  us  go,  and,  if  you  please.  I’d  like  to  have  those 
papers,  for  our  big  Wild  West  Show  being  laid  up  near  Berlii 
means  that  w'e  will  have  to  remain  in  Germany  some  little 
time  before  we  are  permitted  to  take  it  away.” 

“The  papers  are  yours,  so  you  shall  have  ^heni.” 

Then,  much  to  the  .satisfaction  of  Wild,  the  documents  w'ere 
handed  to  him. 

As  he  looked  them  over  and  carne  upon  the  paper  bearing 
the  French  seal,  his  face  lighted  up  suddenly^  and  spreading 
it  out  before  the  general,  he  said : 

“How  about  that?  Would  you  take  from  it  that  we  woulc 
assist  the  French  in  any  way?” 

The  general  looked  over  the  document,  and  then  smiled. 

“I  see  it  all  now,”  he  said.  “Evidently  you  want  to  b( 
friendly  with  all  the  nations  involved  in  J:he  war.  You  have 
gained  my  friendship,  and  I  will  now  give  you  a  document  tc 
prove  it.” 

“That’s  just  what  I  wanted  to  ask  you,  though  I  wasn’1 
quite  ready  to  do  so.” 

Without  wasting  any  time.  General  Krusheva  wrote  rapidlj 
upon  the  sheet  of  paper  before  him. 

Then  he  pushed  a  button,  and'  an  attendant  quickly  ap 
peared. 

After  affixing  his  name  to  the  document  he  handed  it  to  the 
attendant,  who  retired,  and  a  few  minutes  later  returnee 
with  it. 

The  military  seal  was  stamped  upon  it,  as  Wild  could  see 
but  when  the  paper  was  given  to  him  he  was  unable  to  read 
a  word  of  it. 

However,  Krusheva  quickly  translated  it  to  him,  and  then  he 
was  glad  to  know  that  the  document  would  permit  him  and 
his  friends  to  go  and  come  between  the  lines  anywhere  in  the 
region  that  was  dominated  over  by  the  general’s  command. 

Wild  placed  the  paper  along  with  the  rest,  and  then  after 
wrapping  them  carefully,  put  them  in  his  pocket,  where  they 
would  be  safe  for  the  present,  anyway. 

The  general  was  now  busy  writing  upon  another  sheet  ol 
paper,  so  Wild  sat  down,  since  they  had  not  yet  been  dis 
missed. 

In  a  very  few  minutes  Krusheva  looked  up,  and  smilingly 
said: 

“I  have  issued  an  edict  bearing  out  what  is  written  upon  the 
paper  I  just  gave  you,”  he  said.  “That  will  save  you  con¬ 
siderable  trouble,  I  presume.  Just  wait  a  few  minutes  before 
leaving.” 

Again  he  pressed  a  button,  and  the  attendant  came  In 
quickly. 

A  few  words  In  the  Servian  tongue,  and  he  departed  with 
the  paper. 

“In  half  an  hour  it  will  be  spread  all  through  my  command 
that  you  are  to  bo  permitted  to  go  and  come  between  the  lines, 
Young  Wild  West,”  the  general  said. 

“Thank  you,  general,”  Wild  answered.  In  his  cool  and  easy 
way,  and  then  Charlie  and  Jim  also  bowed  their  thanks. 

Not  to  be  outdone.  Hop  suddenly  arose  from  hla  chair  and 
almost  touched  the  floor  with  his  head,  giving  a  true  Oriental 
bow. 

“Me  thlankee  you  voily  muchee.  Mlaler  General,”  he  said, 
“Maybe  you  likeo  haveo  goodeo  cigar.” 
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wild  shot  a  warninK  glance  at  the  Chinaman,  for  he  feared 
he  might  give  Krusheva  a  cigar  that  was  loaded  with  powder. 

But  Hop  assured  him  by  a  smile  that  i  was  all  right,  and 
the  general,  though  somewhat  surprised,  accepted  the  offering, 
promptly  placing  it  in  his  mouth. 

Hop  struck  a  match,  and  the  next  minute  General  Krusheva 
was  puffing  away,  leaning  back  in  '  is  chair  in  perfect  content¬ 
ment. 

Our  friends  lingered  there  for  about  ten  minutes  after  this, 
during  which  quite  a  conversation  was  kept  up. 

Then  Charlie,  who  was  eager  to  get  outside  and  join  the 
girls  as  soon  as  possible  at  the  farm-house,  nudged  Wild  and 
whispered: 

“Ask  him  if  it’s  all  right  for  us  to  go  now.” 

The  general  overheard  what  he  said,  and  with  a  nod  of  the 
head,  he  quickly  said: 

“You  may  go  whenever  you  please.  You  are  at  liberty.” 

“All  right,  general.  Thank  you  very  much.  Now,  boys, 
we’ll  go  and  get  our  horses  and  light  out  for  the  Austrian 
side.” 

Once  more  they  bowed  their  thanks,  and  then  went  to  the 
door,  which  w'as  promptly  opened  by  a  guard. 

When  they  got  outside  of  the  building  they  were  somewhat 
surprised  to  find  their  horses  there  saddled  and  bridled  and 
ready  for  them  to  mount  in  charge  of  four  soldiers. 

The  steeds  were  quickly  turned  over  to  them,  and  they  at 
once  mounted  them. 

“Good-by,  you  Servians.  Probably  we  will  visit  you  again 
before  long,”  the  young  deadshot  said,  as  he  started  the  sorrel 
at  a  trot. 

Then  away  they  rode,  straight  through  the  city,  and  twenty 
minutes  later  they  were  upon  Austrian  soil. 

Heading  toward  the  village,  they  went  galloping  along  the 
broad  highway,  and  as  they  neared  it  they  heard  shots  and 
yells. 

“Something  is  going  on,  I  reckon,”  Jim  Dart  said,  as  he 
.looked  ahead,  but  was  unable  to  see  anything  because  of  the 
trees  wiich  nearly  met  in  spreading  across  the  highway. 

“A  little  rumpus,  I  reckon,”  Wild  answered,  in  his  cool  and 
easy  way.  “But  never  mind.  We  are  all  right  now.-  The 
girls  will  be  mighty  glad  to  see  us,  I’m  sure,” 

As  they  rode  into  the  main  street  of  the  village  they  saw  a 
mob  gathered  not  far  ahead. 

The  smashing  of  glass  could  be  heard  above  the  yells  of  the 
crowd. 

Straight  for  the  scene  the  four  rode.  Hop  Wah  bringing 
up  the  rear  and  showing  considerable  interest. 

'  When  they  found  that  it  was  a  private  residence  that  was 
being  demolished  by  the  mob,  Wild  promptly  undertook  to 
find  cut  Avhat  it  was  being  done  for. 

He  was  lucky  enough  to  strike  an  Austrian  who  could  speak 
German,  and  then  much  to  his  surprise  he  learned  that  the 
building  was  the  property  of  the  Servian  they  had  secreted  in 
the  farm-house. 

“The  rich  old  money-lender,”  the  Austrian  explained.  “He 
has  escaped  in  some  way  after  being  made  a  prisoner.  His 
wife  is  -with  him,  but  neither  can  be  found  anywhere.  The 
men  are  taking  satisfaction  by  destroying  his  house.” 

“Bad  business,  lieutenant,”  Wild  said,  shaking  his  head. 

But  the  officer  simply  smiled  and  shrugged  his  shoulders. 

Knov/ing  it  would  not  be  well  for  them  to  interfere,  our 
friends  turJied  and  rode  aw-ay  from  the  spot,  and  they  w-ere 
not  long  in  reaching  the  farm-house. 

As  they  rode  up  before  it  the  girls  came  running  out,  fol¬ 
lowed  by  the  farmer  and  his  v/ife. 

“Oh.  Wild!”  Arietta  cried,  joyously,  “We  thought  we  would 
never  see  you  again.  What  has  kept  you  away  so  long?” 

“W'’’ll  tell  you  all  about  it,’  little  girl.  But  don’t  be  in  any 
hurry.  We  had  quite  a  time  of  it,  you  know.  Got  captured  a 
couple  of  times  and  came  near  being  shot  at  sunrise  this 
morning.  But  lure  we  are  alive  and  well.  The  same  old 
story,  vou  know.  We  were  not  born  to  die  young." 

They  rode  around  to  the  stable,  and  when  the  farmer  in¬ 
sisted  on  helping  Hop  take  care  of  their  horses.  Wild  and  his 
partners  went  into  the  house  with  the  girls. 

Then  they  proceeded  to  relate  all  about  their  adventure. 

When  they  came  to  that  part  of  It  where  they  discovered 
that  [van  Herres’  house  was  being  destroyed  by  the  mob. 
Arietta  Interrupted  Wild  by  saying; 

“Oh.  Wild.  I  am  sure  you  could  manage  to  get  the  unfortu¬ 
nate  money-lender  and  his  wife  over  into  Servla.  Did  you 
speak  to  the  general  about  it?" 

"By  Jingo:  I  didn’t,  Et.  The  fact  Is  I  never  once  thought 
of  it.  I’robably  that  waa  because  I  was  too  much  interested 
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In  ourselves  at  the  time.  Being  held  prisoners  on  parole  !• 
not  exactly  to  my  liking,  you  know.  But  I  think  1  can  fix 
it  all  right.  Maybe  I  might  be  breaking  the  laws  of  neutrality 
a  little,  but  before  the  day  Is  over  I  mean  to  get  Herres  and 
his  wife  safely  into  Belgrade.” 

This  pleased  Arietta  greatly,  for  she  sympathized  deeply, 
especially  with  the  woman. 

Wild  found  that  the  people  were  all  right,  and  that  no  fur¬ 
ther  search  for  them  had  been  made  during  their  ab^nce. 

The  young  deadshot  and  his  partners  had  not  yet  break¬ 
fasted. 

Probably  they  might  have  been  given  something  to  eat  later 
on  if  they  had  been  compelled  to  remain  prisoners  In  Belgrade. 

Naturally  they  were  very  hungry,  so  the  girls  hurriedly 
assisted  the  farmer’s  wife  in  getting  something  good  to  eat 
for  them. 

It  was  ten  o’clock  when  they  sat  dowm  to  the  morning  meal. 
Hop  at  the  table  with  them. 

The  clever  Chinee  ate  hungrily,  and  kept  on  telling  his 
version  of  the  adventure  of  the  night  as  he  did  so. 

Finally  when  the  meal  was  over  Wild  made  a  call  upon  the 
hiding  Servian  and  his  wife. 

“Mr,  Herres,”  he  said,  after  he  had  given  them  some  idea 
of  why  they  had  been  away  since  the  night  before,  “I  fear 
your  property  in  the  village  will  be  destroyed.” 

“Nothing  more  than  I  expected,”  was  the  reply,  while  the 
man  shook  his  head  sadly.  “We  are  indeed  fortunate  if  we 
ever  get  safely  out  of  Austria.” 

“That’s  one  reason  why  I  came  to  talk  to  you  this  morning. 
I  am  going  to  get  you  into  Belgrade  before  the  day  Is  over.” 

“If  you  can  do  that  you  shall  be  handsomely  rewarded,  iny 
American  friend.” 

“Never  mind  about  the  reward.” 

“Yes,  but  you  forget  that  even  though  I  may  lose  all  my 
property,  I  am  still  a  very  rich  man.  We  have  no  childr^, 
and  but  a  few  scattered  relatives.  I  insist  that  you  shall  be 
rewarded,” 

“All  right.  Let  it  go  at  that,  then,  Mr.  Herres,”  and  the  boy 
laughed  lightly.  ^ 

After  talking  with  them  a  while  he  set  himself  to  thinking, 
and  it  was  not  long  before  he  arrived  upon  a  plan  of  action. 

“I  am  going  to  see  to  it  that  you  two  are  disguised  as  Aus¬ 
trian  soldiers,”  he  said,  as  he  looked  sharply  at  the  woman. 
“You  have  got  to  keep  your  nerve,  you  know.  Now  just  take 
It  easy,  and  about  three  o’clock  I  will  be  here  to  fi*  you  up.” 

Wild  felt  that  it  would  be  quite  possible  for  him  to  ride 
about  with  his  partners  in  company  with  two  Austrian 
soldiers,  so  an  hour  later  he  strolled  down  into  the  village  with 
Cheyenne  Charlie  and  soon  found  the  captain  of  the  infantry, 
whom  he  could  talk  to  without  any  difficulty. 

He  concocted  a  story  to  the  effect  that  he  had  lost  something 
right  at  the  outskirts  of  Belgrade,  and  asked  for  two  cavalry¬ 
men  to  be  placed  at  his  disposal,  so  he  might  go  back  and 
make  a  search. 

Having  an  official  paper  from  General  Selig,  it  was  not  at 
all  difficult  for  him  to  get  what  he  wanted. 

The  infantry  captain  sought  the  commanding  officer  of  a 
division  of  cavalry  that  was  stationed  on  the  outskirts  of 
the  village,  and  the  result  was  that  two  men  arrived  at  the 
farm-house  just  about  noon. 

That  part  of  it  was  all  right,  but  when  they  came  there 
Young  Wild  West  and  Cheyenne  Charlie  had  secured  a  couple 
of  uniforms,  which  was  an  easy  thing  to  do  after  bribing  the 
owners,  who  had  been  wounded  in  the  battle  of  the  day  be¬ 
fore. 

The  two  Austrian  soldiers  were  quickly  turned  over  to 
Hop  Wah,  to  whom  Wild  gave  instructions  to  keep  them  In 
the  house  until  night,  'unless  ho  came  back  before  that  time. 

Hop  promised  that  he  would  do  so. 

He  had  obtained  a  quantity  of  liquor,  and  as  he  had  a  pack 
of  cards  at  his  disposal,  there  really  would  he  no  trouble 
about  it. 

But  it  happened  that  the  two  men  had  not  been  given  any 
instructions  any  more  than  that  they  were  to  do  as  Young 
Wild  West  told  them. 

Wild  waited  until  Hop  had  plied  the  two  men  with  con¬ 
siderable  liquor  and  started  a  game  of  cards  with  them. 

Then  he  took  the  two  uniforms  that  had  been  secured  up¬ 
stairs  to  the  Servian  and  his  wife. 

He  instructed  them  to  put  them  on  over  their  other  clothing, 
so  they  might  be  discarded  at  any  time,  giviug  them  half  an 
hour  to  make  their  i>reparatlons  to  leave  the  farm-house. 

Things  worked  along  nicely,  and  while  the  t«o  sv'ldiers  were 
having  a  pleasant  time  of  It  with  the  clever  Chluee  in  another 
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I^rt  houso.  Ivan  Hern's  and  his  wife  slipped  out  of  the 

Vus«-  ill  the  disguise  that  had  been  furnished  them,  and 
Sii^unting  the  horses  belonging  to  the  two  men  inside,  were 
reiidy  to  ride  away  with  the  young  deadshot  and  his  partners. 

“E\erything  Is  all  right,  little  girl,"  the  young  deadshot 
said  to  his  sweetheart  as  they  were  about  to  leave.  “It  won’t 
take  us  long  to  do  this  thing  nicely.  Now  then,  take  it  easy 
until  we  return." 

Then  away  the  party  went,  Young  Wild  West  determined  to 
land  the  Servians  safely  into  Belgrade. 


CHAPTER  IX. 

THE  GRATITtTDE  OF  THE  SERVIAX. 


Everything  that  had  been  taken  from  them  when  they  were 
made  prisoners  by  the  Servians  had  been  duly  returned  before 
they  left  General  Krusheva  at  Belgrade,  so  Young  Wild  West 
and  his  partners  possessed  the  revolvers. 

They  had  them  loaded,  too,  for  they  did  not  know  at  what 
time  they  might  be  compelled  to  use  them. 

As  they  rode  along  close  to  the  soldiers  scattered  about  in 
the  village.  Wild  w'as  careful  to  keep  very  close  to  the  dis¬ 
guised  Servian  and  his  wife. 

He  did  not  want  them  to  show  any  signs  of  fear,  lest  the 
deception  might  be  discovered. 

It  happened  that  the  w'oman  was  slightly  more  than  the 
average  of  the  female  sta.ture,  and  hence  she  passed  off  very 
well  for  a  soldier,  for  luckily  she'  had  taught  herself  to  ride 
horseback  in  her  younger  days. 

Once  they  got  beyond  the  village,  where  but  few  would  be 
met  with,  all  hands  breathed  a  little  freer. 

“Well,  Mr.  Herres,”  the  young  deadshot  said,  as  he  nodded 
to  the  man  he  was  taking  such  a  risk  fo^  “I  reckon  it  won’t 
be  very  long  now  before  you  will  be  sarely  inside  the  lines 
of  your  own  countrymen.” 

“How  glad  I  shall  be,”  Young  Wild  West,”  Herres  retorted 
fervently.  “While  it  pains  me  to  leave  my  property  in  the 
hands  of  the  enemy,  perhaps  never  again  to  see  it,  I  will  be 
very  thankful  to  escape  them.  I  am  sure  I  would  be  put  to 
death  if  we  were  caught,  and  my  dear  wife  will  undoubtedly 
suffer  the  same  fate.” 

“You  are  not  going  to  be  caught,  I  reckon.  Fifteen  minutes 
from  now  w’e  v/ill  be  bej'ond  the  danger  line.  Just  take  it 
easy,  and  begin  to  make  plans  for  your  future.  You  say  you 
are  a  rich  man.” 

“Very  rich.  Young  Wild  West.” 

“All  right.  Then  if  I  were  you  I  would  see  to  it  that  I  get 
well  over  beyond  the  fighting  zone  as  soon  as  possible.” 

"I  mean  to.  Young  Wild  West.” 

*  The  woman,  not  being  able  to  understand  all  they  were  talk¬ 
ing  about,  questioned  her  husband,  and  he  interpreted  it  for 
her. 

She,  too,  was  as  thankful  as  could  be,  but  the  young  dead- 
shot  merely  smiled  when  she  tried  to  express  her  feelings. 

Naturally,  Wild  chose  to  take  an  out-of-the-way  route  to  get 
Into  Belgrade. 

He  turned  about  a  mile  to  the  right,  and  soon  found  it 
necessary  to  leave  the  regular  road  over  which  Austrian 
troop'!  were  continually  passing  one  way  or  the  other. 

1  When  they  were  within  half  a  mile  of  what  Wild  considered 
the  limit  of  the  danger  line,  and  wore  riding  over  a  cultivated 
fipld  five  Austrian  cavalrymen  suddenly  appeared  from  a 
small  patch  of  w’oods  to  the  left,  riding  straight  toward  them. 

“What  In  thunder  does  this  mean.  Wild?”  Cheyenne  Charlie 

*  <-icla!med,  as  ho  looked  somewhat  excitedly  at  the  approaching 


rldtra. 


I  (U  .'i  know,  Charlie,”  was  the  reply.  “You  and  Jim  go 
ab-  d  with  our  friends,  and  I’ll  drop  back  and  talk  with  them 

:f  I  ca.i  manage  to  do  so.”  ^ 

yr  a  urged  his  horse  forward,  at  the  same  time  seizing 
4  A  r  ?n  of  the  animal  his  wife  was  riding. 

Tf-'  I-  ^  have  attracted  the  attention  of  the  approaching 
;or  a  shout  went  up  from  them  and  they  came 


';r-i  rt 

or 
V.  '  -  n  t 
A  to  I 
re 

t  tr 


t  i;  rj-“‘>'r  pace. 

r.  1  .J  rn  rautlonf'd  the  two.  and  then  all  four  pro- 

•  .p,  while  Wild  kf  pt  back,  his  horse  going  a  lit- 

*  b  >1  n  »  walk. 

young  d'-adjihot  found  that  the  horsemen  were 
vr.orh  hln:  put  hi horse  to  a  gallop  and  rode  up 

j  hr  (  li^bt  Miii'  r  them  from  rt'achlug  the  two 


One  of  the  men,  who  was  an  officer,  swung  his  sword  threat¬ 
eningly  at  the  boy. 

But  Wild  did  not  even  wince  at  this. 

“Hold  on,  my  friend,"  he  said,  iu  his  cool  and  easy  way. 
“Don’t  be  iu  such  a  hurry.  What  do  you  want?” 

The  answer  he  received  was  not  understood  by  him,  so  he 
repeated  the  question  in  German. 

Then  it  was  that  the  officer  gave  a  start  and  looked  at  him 
curiously. 

“I  am  going  up  close  to  the  Servian  line  to  look  for  some¬ 
thing  that  was  lost  by  us  this  morning,”  he  explained.  “The 
two  soldiers  are  accompanying  us  under  the  order  of  the  cap¬ 
tain  of  their  company.” 

“There  is  something  wrong  with  the  two  men.  They  are 
drunk,”  cam©  the  quick  reply. 

“No,  they  are  not.  I’ll  vouch  for  that.  You  fellows  go  on 
your  w'ay.  Here.”  \ 

The  boy  quickly  produced  a  gold  coin  and  showed  it  to  the 
officer,  whose  eyes  sparkled  instantly. 

Wild  tossed  it  to  him,  and  after  catching  it  and  testing  it 
with  his  teeth,  the  fellow'  turned  to  his  companions  and  talked 
in  a  low  tone  with  them  for  a  minute  or  two. 

They  had  come  to  a  halt,  of  course,  and  the  four  ahead  were 
rapidly  leaving  them. 

After  pocketing  the  coin,  the  officer  gave  a  sharp  command, 
and  then  before  Wild  fairly  realized  what  they  were  up  to  tho 
five  cavalrymen  went  galloping  after  his  partners  and  the  tw’o 
fugitives. 

“Suspicious,  eh?”  the  young  deadshot  muttered,  under  his 
breath,  “All  right.  I  have  started  in  to  deliver  the  Serviani 
and  his  wife  to  the  spot,  and  you  fellows  can  bet  your  lives  I 
am  going  to  do  it,  no  matter  what  the  cost.” 

Then  he  spoke  quickly  to  the  sorrel,  and  away  he  went  after 
them,  quickly  overtaking  them. 

The  horsemen  laughed  mockingly  at  him,  as  if  they  really 
felt  sure  that  something  was  wrong  and  that  they  must  right  I 
it  as  quickly  as  possible. 

But  when  they  found  that  the  sorrel  could  easily  outdistance  I 
the  horses  they  were  riding,  they  w'ere  somewhat  surprised. 

Wild  kept 'riding  in  front  of  them,  and  then  slackening  his' 
pace,  so  he  might  hinder  their  quick  progress. 

Finally  one  of  the  men  became  very  angry,  and  pulling  his 
cavalry  sword,  swung  it  fiercely  over  the  young  deadshofs, 
head. 

A  little  lower  and  he  would  have  been  killed  or  badly  in¬ 
jured. 

“Hold  on  there!  What  are  you  up  to?”  Wild  demanded,  his 
eyes  flashing  as  he  sw’ung  around  so  quickly  as  to  nearly  upset, 
both  horse  and  rider.  “Don’t  you  try  anything  like  that  again, 
or  I’ll  teach  you  that  it  isn’t  safe  to  meddle  with  an  American' 
citizen.” 

He  kpoke  in  English,  but  none  of  them  understood. 
However,  his  manner  was  quite  enough  to  let  them  under¬ 
stand  how  they  felt  about  it. 

The  officer  expostulated  in  German,  but  Wild,  seeing  that 
they  were  bent  upon  overtaking  those  ahead  of  him,  suddenly 
pulled  his  gun, 

“Stop  right  where  you  are!”  he  exclaimed,  as  he  dashed 
ahead  and  swung  his  horse  around  before  them. 

The  order  was  entirely  unexpected,  but  the  weapon  turned 
full  upon  them  was  quite  enough  to  make  them  obey. 

The  horses  were  reined  in  and  the  five  looked  at  the  young 
deadshot  in  amazement. 

“Officer,”  Wild  said,  in  German,  “I  don’t  understand  what 
you  fellows  are  up  to.  You  have  just  accepted  money  from 
mo  and  now  you  seem  to  be  bent  upon  making  trouble  for  my 
friends.  I  told  you  that  I  was  going  to  the  Servian  border  to 
look  for  something.” 

'  “Yes,”  was  the  quick  reply.  “I  understood  that.  But  It 
happens  that  the  two  men  who  were  to  accompany  you  belong 
to  our  company,  and  that  I  know  them  well.  The  two  riding 
ahead  with  your  American  friends  are  strangers  to  me/  though 
I  recognize  tho  horses.” 

“Is  that  so?  All  right,  my  friend.  I’ll  quickly  explain  that 
to  your  satisfaction,  I  think.” 

They  were  all  at  a  halt  now,  and  the  boy,  looking  over  his 
shoulder  and  noticing  that  Charlie  and  Jim  were  rapidly 
forging  ahead  with  the  two  they  wore  protecting,  became  as 
cool  as  ever, 

“See  here,”  he  went  on,  "I’ll  admit  that  the  two  men  ahekd 
are  not  the  ones  who  were  assigned  to  go  with  mo.  But  that’s 
all  right.  They  desired  to  go  and  see  some  friends,  and  found 
two  others  who  were  willing  to  take  their  place  for  a  while.” 
The  oflU'crs  appeared  to  half  believe  thla. 
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“That  Is  rather  odd,”  ho  vonturod,  after  he  had  spoken  to 
his  oompunions.  “They  will  be  disciplined  for  doinR  such  a 
thing  as  that.  But  at  any  rate,  I  must  see  them  and  have  an 
e.\planaticn  from  their  o\vn  lips.  Stand  aside,  and  please 
put  away  that  rt'volver.  You  arc  liable  to  make  trouble  for 
yourself  and  co  Japan  ions,  even  though  you  are  Americans  and 
have  permission  to  go  and  come  in  this  section  of  the  coun- 
tr>.” 

“So  you  knov.'  something  about  that,  eh?  Who  told 
“I  have  heard  much  of  you.  Young  Wild  West.” 

“Oh,  you  have,  eh?  All  right,  then.  Come  on.  W'e’ll  catch 
those  ahead,  and  then  you  cau  satisfy  yourself  and  ask  as 
many  questions  as  you  like.” 

The  young  deadshot  knew  pretty  well  that  if  the  horses  the 
Servian  and  his  wife  were  riding  were  good  for  anything  they 
could  get  to  safety  before  they  were  overtaken. 

After  putting  away  his  revolver,  he  rode  off  at  a  canter,  for 
the  purpose  of  keeping  the  cavalryman  at  the  same  pace. 
Meantime  Charlie  and  Jim  knew  what  Wild  w’as  trying  to  do, 
and  they  did  their  best  to  keep  the  two  fugitives  going. 

They  knew  just  about  where  they  w’ould  be  safe  beyond  the 
Austrian  lines,  and  picking  out  a  place  where  there  were  a 
number  of  ramshackle  buildings  at  the  very  outskirts  of  the 
city,  they  turned  for  it. 

A  brook  was  crossed,  and  they  got  upon  the  high  ground  on 
the  other  side  just  in  time  to  see  Wild  and  the  five  cavalrymen 
coming  fully  two  hundred  yards  behind  them. 

“It’s  all  right,  Jim,”  the  scout  said,  nodding  to  Dart.  “Jest 
as  soon  as  we  git  behind  one  of  them  buildin’s  over  there 
Herres  an’  his  wife  kin  jump  off  the  horses  an’  take  off  the 
soldier  clothes.  I’ll  tell  him  to  do  it.” 

He  rode  up  to  the  Servian  and  quickly  did  so,  receiving 
nod  to  show  that  he  had  understood. 

Herres  knew  pretty  w’ell  what  to  do,  and  keeping  close  to  his 
wife,  he  turned  slightly  and  soon  reached  the  cover  of  the 
shanties. 

Then  just  as  he  dismounted  two  horsemen  wearing  the  uni¬ 
form  of  the  Servian  cavalry  came  galloping  up. 

As  Wild  joined  his  two  partners  he  found  Herres  and  his 
wife  devoid  of  the  Austrian  cavalry  costume  and  standing  in 
their  ordinary  apparel. 

The  two  Servian  cavalrymen  w'ho  had  ridden  up  were  look 
ing  on  in  amazement,  while  Jim  was  trying  to  explain  to  them 
that  it  was  all  right. 

Herres  as  soon  as  he  could  calm  the  fears  of  his  wJfe  quickly 
made  them  understand  who  and  what  he  was. 

Then  as  Wild  came  up  he  suddenly  pulled  from  his  belt  a 
bag  that  seemed  to  be  quite  heavy. 

“Take  this.  Young  Wild  West,”  he  said,  “and  may  the  fates 
be  again  with  you.  I  am  a  rich  man,  and  can  "well  spare  it.” 

Then  Herres  waved  his  hand,  and  seizing  his  wife  by  the 
arm,  passed  on  into  the  city. 

“Boys,”  the  young  deadshot  said,  as  they  started  towmrd  the 
brook.  “I  suppose  we  are  going  to  have  some  more  trouble 
with  those  fellows  up  there.  Probably  we  will  be  placed  under 
arrest,  ” 

Once  over  the  brook,  they  soon  came  upon  the  waiting  cav¬ 
alrymen,  w'ho  had  halted  behind  a  fringe  of  bushes  and  trees. 

“Look  out!”  he  exclaimed,  and  then  he  pointed  back  ex¬ 
citedly.  “We  must  hurry.” 

He  was  clutching  the  bag  that  had  been  given  him  by  the 
Servian,  and  though  the  cavalrymen  noticed  it,  they  did  not 
say  anything  about  it  just  then. 

But  they  seemed  really  to  think  that  the  two  soldiers  who 
were  strangers  to  them,  riding  horses  they  knew'  belonged  to 
their  company,  had  b(*en  made  prisoners  by  the  enemy,  and  as 
they  feared  pursuit,  they  turned  their  horses  and  went  gallop¬ 
ing  along  with  the  young  deadshot  and  his  tw’o  partners. 

When  they  were  about  a  mile  from  the  spot  the  officer  in 
command  began  questioning  Wild  sharply, 

“You  got  what  you  went  after,  T  see,  but  two  of  our  men 
became  prisoners  for  helping  you.” 

“Too  bad,  officer,"  was  the  reply,  “Yes,  I  got  what  I  went 
after.  This  is  something  of  value  to  me.” 

“Gold?" 

“I  don’t  know  as  that’s  any  of  your  business.  I  gave  you  a 
piece  of  gold  a  little  while  i:go,  so  you  had  better  keep  quiet. 
Suppose  I  report  you  ‘o  yiir  8ui;=  rlor.” 

The  '  of  th:  "lan  pab-d  slightly,  and  he  at  once  became 
more  civil. 

Th>  y  t  Ikod  over  for  n  minute  or  two  as  thi-y  were  riding 
ftlfo  g.  and  th  n  ti  ally  turn  . I  and  rod»  away,  h  aving  our 
thr"o  frl  nd  t->  p  *0  th- ir  '  bo'-k  at  their  leisure. 

Wild  and  his  p;.rtia*!-8  got  hr- k  to  the  farm-hoiLse  much 


sooner  than  they  had  expected,  and  o^^e  they  arrived 
tied  their  horses  outside  and  followed  the  girls,  wno  v?* 
waiting  for  them,  into  the  house. 

“I  have  got  a  little  present  here,  girls,”  t^he  young 
said,  as  he  deposited  the  heavy  bag  ^ 

that  it  must  contain  gold,  and  quite  a  lot  of  it  I 
to  accept  It.  but  the  Servian  was  sg  persistent  that  1  couldnt 

refuse.  We’ll  just  see  how  much  there  Is.” 

He  quickly  dumped  the  contents  of  the  hag  on  the  table,  a  A 
it  was  found  that  gold  coins  to  the  amount  of  about  six  thou¬ 
sand  dollars'  were  there.  .  ,^1. 

The  eyes  of  the  farmer  and  his  w’lfe  bulged  out  w’ith  amaze¬ 
ment,  for  it  was  doubtful  if  they  had  ever  seen  so  much  money 

all  in  one  heap.  ^  j  r.  j 

V/ild  quickly  counted  out  softie  of  the  coins,  and  handed  it 


^°G?aTenough  were  they  to  accept  the  money,  and  when  they 
started  to  put  it  away  somewhere  for  safety,  the  young  dead- 
shot  asked  the  girls  how  Hop  and  the  two  cavalrymen  were 


making  out. 

“I  have  peeped  in  at  them  several  times,”  Arietta  answered, 
smilingly.  “I’m  sorry  to  say  that  Hop  has  the  two  men  vep' 
drunk,  and  if  I  am  not  mistaken  he  has  won  about  all  the 

mouey  they  possessed.”  .  .... 

“That’s  all  right,  little  girl.  He  shall  give  them  their  money 
back,  but  I  hope  they  are  not  too  drunk  to  know  what  they 
are  doing.  We’ll  go  and  see,  boys.”  * 

Charlie  and  Jim  followed  him,  and  when  they  entered  the 
room  where  they  had  left  the  Chinaman  and  the  two  cavalr>- 
men  they  found  the  game  of  cards  still  in  progress,  though 
Hop  was  the  only  sober  one  there.  •,  j  V 

“Evelythling  allee  light,  Misler  Wild?”  the  Chinaman  asked, 
as  he  looked  up. 

“Yes,  Hop,  everything  is  all  right.  Now  then,  ]ust  give 
these  fellows  back  the  money  they  have  lost,  and  see  to  it  ^ 
that  they  don’t  have  anything  more  to  drink.” 

Hop  did  so.  ,  ,  X  ^ 

“I  reckon  one  of  you  had  better  stay  here  and  keep  a  watch 
on  the  two,  so  they  can’t  leave  right  away,  boys,"  Wild  said, 
after  thinking  a  while.  “I’ll  go  out  and  see  how  it  looks  out¬ 
side.” 

Jim  agreed  to  stay,  so  Charlie  and  Hop  followed  him  from 
the  house. 

They  walked  out  into  the  road,  and  when  they  suddenly  saw 
a  cavalryman  riding  that  way  leading  two  riderless  horses, 
they  were  not  a  little  surprised. 

“By  jingo!”  Wild  exclaimed,  turning  to  his  partner  smil- ^ 
ingly,  “the  two  horses  that  were  used  by  Ivan  Herres  and  his 
wife  to  make  their  escape!  This  is  just  the  thing." 

As  they  rode  up  Wild  and  Charlie  promptly  took  charge  of 
the  horses. 

Then  the  young  deadshot  handed  them  each  a  coin  and  mo-  ^ 
tioned  to  them  that  everything  w'as  all  right. 

They  were  satisfied,  so  rode  away,  much  to  the  relief  of  our 
friends. 

“Nothing  could  be  better,”  Wild  declared,  as  Hie  horses  were 
led  around  to  the  rear  of  the  house.  “Those  fellows  can  take 
their  departure  as  soon  as  they  like  now.  They  may  be  cen¬ 
sured  for  getting  drunk,  but  we  can't  help  It.” 

The  tv.'o  cavalrymen  were  quickly  brought  from  the  house 
and  ordered  to  mount  their  horses  and  ride  away. 

But  before  they  went  Wild  was  generous  enough  to  give  each^ 
of  them  a  sum  aggregating  a  couple  of  dollars  in  American 
money. 

“There!”  he  said,  turning  to  his  partners  and  the  girls.  “I 
reckon  that  will  be  about  all.  We  have  seen  a  little  lighting 
in  this  part  of  the  country,  and  we  have  done  a  good  tu^-n  for 
a  Servian:  yet  1  hardly  think  we  have  broken  our  neutrality, 
for  we  can  all  rest  assured  that  the  two  we  assisted  to  s 
over  into  their  own  country  were  not  spies.” 

Strange  to  say,  nothing  was  heard  of  what  they  had  r;;  rom- 
pllshed,  and  after  remaining  at  the  farm-house  thn-e  days,  dur¬ 
ing  which  time  they  got  very  close  to  the  fighting  I'ne  on  ircrc 
than  one  occasion,  Young  Wild  West  and  his  frimfig  p-.ked  np 
and  started  for  another  part  of  the  war  zone,  bt-n:  ur*  n  r  jrg 
all  they  could  and  meeting  with  as  many  adv.  rtut 
possible. 

Next  week’s  Issue  will  contain  “YOl’NG  Wn  v 
XEGTRALITY;  OR,  ACCUSED  BY  GER.MAN: 

LIES.” 
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CURRENT  NEWS 


I  A  profound  sensation  has  been  caused  by  a  rumor  that 
g  when  this  war  ends,  no  matter  which  side  wins,  Gibraltar, 
ji  the  impregnable  fortress  at  the  entrance  to  the  Mediterra- 
■  i  neau  Sea,  which  has  been  held  by  the  British  for  two  hun¬ 
dred  }*ears,  is  to  be  restored  to  Spain  under  a  secret  treaty 
between  Germany  and  England. 


The  Pittsburgh  National  League  Baseball  Club  an¬ 
nounced  recently  that  it  has  forty-four  players  under  con- 
•  tract  for  the  1915  season.  The  number  is  comprised  of 
seven  catchers,  fifteen  pitchers,  eleven  outfielders  and 
eleven  infielders,  and  does  not  include  the  veteran,  “^Hans” 
"Wagner.  No  fear  is  felt  that  Wagner  will  not  sign  with 
the  Pirates,  The  veteran  alwa)’^s  waits  until  the  team 
leaves  on  its  training  trio  before  signing. 

- 

# 

:  Twelve  years  ago  Oscar  Diceman,  now  of  Hudsonville, 

j  Mich.,  saved  a  little  girl  from  drowning  in  a  canal  in  Hol- 

i  land.  He  was  profusely  thanked  by  the  child’s  father,  and 

shortly  afterward  came  to  this  country  and  forgot  all 
about  the  incident.  Recently,  however,  he  received  a  letter 
^  from  the  old  country  saying  that  the  father  had  died  re¬ 
cently,  and  in  his  will  provided  a  bequest  of  $9,000  for  the 
man  who  had  saved  his  daughter’s  life. 


Abel  Cartwright,  who  lives  near  Peabody,  Kan.,  cele¬ 
brated  his  one-hundredth  birthday  anniversary  by  driving 
his  own  motor  car  and  carrpng  his  relatives  and  friends 
about  the  country.  Relatives  from  Illinois  and  Kansas 
were  present  at  his  home  and  neighbors  gathered  to  take 
'  part  in  the  celebration,*  Mr.  Cartwright  is  a  native  of 
Vermont.  He  has  been  married  sixty-six  years.  The  first 
vote  cast  by  j!ilr.  Cartwright  was  for  Martin  Van  Buren  for 
President  of  the  United  States.  He  is  still  in  good  health 
and  enjoys  driving  his  car. 


An  aviator  who  has  just  returned  to  Paris  from  the 
front  tells  of  the  difficulties  encountered  by  the  flying  men 
on  reconnoissance  duty.  He  said ;  “We  are  forced  to  fly 
at  a  height  of  about  one  mile  and  a  quarter,  which  makes 
observations  difficult,  as  small  objects,  even  with  the  aid 
^  of  the  strongest  glasses,  assume  unfamiliar  shapes  and  be¬ 
come  foreshortened.  If  we  fly  under  that  height,  we  are 
gTeete<l  by  a  hail  of  rifle  fire,  which  is  far  more  effective 
*  than  the  cannon.  We  fear  the  rifles  more  than  the  burst¬ 
ing  shrapnel,  as  the  fire  of  the  regiments,  concentrated  on 
I  a  single  object,  is  far  more  deadly.” 


Sabulite  is  the  name  of  a  new  explosive,  invented  in  Bel- 
DOW  in  use  in  Australia  and  New  Zealand  and  re- 
ren^lv  intrf/<luc^?d  at  the  Anaconda  mines  in  ]\Iontana.  It 
from  30  to  50  f^er  cent,  more  powerful  than  dynamite 
and  r^.'i  h*-  ex  piffled  only  by  a  percussio.a  cap.  It  is  a  mix¬ 
ture  of  nitrate  of  ammonia,  trinitrotoluyl  and  calcium  sili- 
tide.  ia<t,  which  i»  the  essential  principle,  is  a  recent 


product  of  the  electric  furnace.  This  takes  the  place  of  the 
powdered  aluminum  that  is  used  with  nitrate  powders  and 
is  much  cheaper  than  that,  besides  being  stable  under  or¬ 
dinary  atmospheric  conditions.  Sabulite  does  not  explode 
when  burned  or  when  hammered  upon  an  anvil. 

Hale  Britton,  of  Richmond  Center,  Ohio,  started  down 
his  pasture  lane  the  other  night,  when  his  dog  struck 
a  coon  trail  and  soon  landed  the  coon  up  a  tree.  Britton 
went  to  the  house  for  a  shotgun  and  when  he  returned  he 
could  just  see  the  coon  high  up  in  the  top  of  the  tree.  Ho 
shot  at  the  animal  several  times,  then  decided  the  shotgun 
was  too  short-ranged  to  reach  him.  After  telling  his  dog 
to  keep  a  close  watch,  Britton  went  over  to  Dr.  Tinkham’s 
house  and  the  two  returned  with  Tinkham’s  rifle.  From 
then  on  until  1  o’clock  they  took  turns  firing  at  the  coon. 
Finally  they  built  a  fire  and  waited  until  daylight.  Then 
they  learned  the  coon  tliey  had  been  shooting  at  all  night 
was  a  crow’s  nest. 


Famishing,  crawling  on  his  hands  and  knees  like  an 
animal,  and  close  to  madness,  ^Samuel  H.  Baker,  a  prom¬ 
inent  Denver  attorney,  real  estate  and  mining  broker,  ar¬ 
rived  at  Thompson,  Utah,  December  3,  after  having  been 
lost  for  five  da3'’s  in  the  Utah  desert.  He  had  been  with¬ 
out  food  or  water,  and  his  only  sustenance  came  from  a 
small  can  of  milk  which  he  had  put  in  his  pocket  when 
he  started  out.  Baker  and  M.  J.  Gill,  of  Denver,  had 
gone  to  Salt  Valley,  twenty-two  miles  southeast  of  Thomp¬ 
son,  to  inspect  some  radium  properties.  Baker,  provided 
only  with  a  light  lunch,  hired  a  horse  and  set  out  alone 
across  the  desert.  Saturday  night  he  reached  a  sheep 
camp  and  turned  the  horse  out  to  graze.  The  animal 
returned  to  Thompson.  Sunday  morning.  Baker,  failing 
to  find  his  horse,  started  out  on  foot  in  search  of  the  ani¬ 
mal.  He  reached  his  uranium  claims,  but,  continuing  his 
search  for  the  animal,  became  hopelessly  lost. 


Over  thirty  years  ago  Thomas  Edison,  the  inventor,  said 
that  some  day  the  phonograph  would  perfect  the  telephone. 
Plis  prophecy  is  partly  realized  in  his  latest  invention, 
called  the  telescribe.  The  telescribe  is  a  simple  little  in¬ 
strument.  An  ordinary  desk  telephone  is  equipped  with 
two  transmitters  and  two  receivers.  T'he  talker  uses  one 
set  and  the  other  set  is  attached  to  a  phonograph  record, 
w'hich  takes  down  every  word  that  is  said  on  the  wire.  It 
is  easy  to  see  that  the  new  invention  can  have  many  uses, 
bad  as  well  as  good.  It  can  perform  service  in  making 
criminals  confess,  as  it  will  be  possible  to  use  it  in  much 
the  way  that  the  dictograph  has  been  employed.  It  will 
be  valuable  for  business  men  who  desire  to  have  records 
of  their  conversations  over  the  wire,  'riiere  are  many  cases 
of  this  nature  in  which  it  will  come  in  handy.  d''hc  ap¬ 
paratus  is  so  made  that  it  takes  down  conversations  of 
nearly  any  length  without  its  operation  bchig  hoard  on 
the  phone. 
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THE  FAIR  BANDIT 


By  “PAWNEE  JACK^’ 


(A  SERIAL  STORY) 


CHAPTER  YIII  (continued) 

“I  ask  nothing  more,”  was  the  answer  of  the  young 
hunter,  “and  I  will  restore  her  to  your  arms  or  die  in  the 
attempt.  She  is  far  dearer  to  me  than  she  is  to  you,  and 
why  should  I  falter?  No,  Harvey  Gorman,  you  shall  have 
3-our  child  again,  and  I,  Harry  Payne,  ivill  save  her  from 
the  hands  of  the  bandit  queen.  Rest  easy,  for  it  will  not 
be  many  days  ere  she  is  in  your  arms  again.  But  she  shall 
be  my  bride.  You  must  not,  you  shall  not,  forget  your 
promise  to  me !” 


CHAPTER  IX. 

TREACHERY. 

Harvey  Gorman  could'  well  afford  to  laugh  once  he 
realized  that  Harry  Payne,  otherwise  known  as  “Handsome 
Harry,”  though  not  a  friend  of  liis,  would  aid  him  in  re¬ 
storing  to  him  his  child.  He  liad  not  the  slightest  inten¬ 
tion  of  keeping  his  word  and  allowing  his  daughter  to  wed 
him,  but  so  long  as  he  worked  for  him  and  aided  him  in 
his  villainous  schemes  he  could  well  afford  to  let  him 
think  he  was  the  chosen  one. 

“He  is  both  brave  and  fearless,”  he  said  to  himself,  as 
he  pondered  over  the  schemes  that  had  taken  possession 
of  him,  “and  he  will  be  of  great  help  to  me  in  aiding  me 
to  secure  the  release  of  Lorretta.  Silver  Spur  wants  her 
for  his  bride,”  rubbing  his  hands  together  as  he  spoke, 
“and  he  must  have  her,  for  he  has  so  much  gold,  so  much 
money,  and  she  could  not  do  better.  Let  this  Handsome 
Harry,  as  they  call  him,  expect  to  win  her  as  his  bride,  if 
he  wishes.  It  does  not  matter  to  me.  It  will  do  very  well 
for  him  to  think  so.  And  if  hq  is  keen  enough  and  brave 
enough  to  restore  her  to  my  arms,  then  I  have  nothing 
more  to  say.  Only  this — my  daughter,  the  heiress  of  Har¬ 
vey  Gorman,  shall  never  wed  a  penniless  adventurer  like 
Harry  Payne.  T  would  rather  see  her  dead  than  his  bride, 
and  T  hop^’  to  heaven  I  may  never  live  to  see  the  day.  I 
would  kill  her  with  my  own  hands  before  T  would  see  her 
the  bride  of  one  I  despised.  And  T  hate  Harrv  Pavne 
more  than  any  other  person  in  the  wide  world.” 

^\^ly  'did  he  hate  him?  Rcenuse  he  was  all  that  was 
good  and  noble  and  true.  Bocjiuse  he  was  far  above  him 
in  evei7.-lbing.  Because  he  })osses.sed  the  nobility  of  char¬ 
acter  which  ho  had  never  possessed,  and  never  would. 

Ilarn'  Payne  left  tho  rich  man,  his  heart  overtloAving 


with  pridq  and  joy.  He  saAv  a  chance  whereby  he  could 
be  able  to  redeem  himself  in  the  eyes  of  the  father  of  the  t 
girl  he  loved — not  that  he  cared  any  too  much  for  his| 
opinion,  but  it  was  Lorretta  of  whom  he  was  thinking — ^ 
Lorretta,  the  girl  he  loved  far  better  than  his  own  life.  F 

So  when  he  left  the  presence  of  the  rich  ranch  owner  he| 
organized  a  band  who  were  to  invade  the  wild  mountain! 
abode  of  Belle  Bouton,  the  bandit  queen,  and  force  her  to 
give  up  her  fair  prisoner.  But  those  things  are  easier 
said  than  done,  and  he  started  for  the  retreat  in  the  midst 
of  the  mountains,  not  knowing  how  it  would  end. 

It  was  a  dark,  moonless  night  Avhen  he  reached  the  re¬ 
treat  of  the  bandit  queen  The  sentinels  Avere  all  sleeping.  • 
Whether  it  Avas  a  natural  sleep,  or  Avhether  it  was  from 
the  effects  of  the  strong  brandy  with  Avhich  their  generous 
queen  kept  them  supplied,  it  was  hard  to  saA^  At  any 
rate,  the  invaders  did  not  find  it  a  hard  task  to  enter  the 
abode  of  the  famous  BeMe  Bouton,  and  bear  away  Avith 
them  the  fair  Lorretta,  udio  had  been  her  prisoner  for  some 
time.  It  was  the  first  time  such  a  thing  had  ever  hap¬ 
pened,  and  but  for  the  fact  that  the  leader  of  her  band 
was  Avorn  out  by  his  hard  day’s  work  such  a  thing  would 
neA^er  haA’e  happened. 

“Courage!”  Harry  Payne  had  whispered  to  his  beloved. 
AA’hen  faint  and  trembling  she  found  herself  in  his  arms. 
“Do  you  not  know  me,  sweetheart  ?  Do  you  not  recognize 
the  voice  that  is  speaking  to  you  ?  Ah,  surely  you  ought. 
Surely,  it  ought  to  be  the  SAveetest  music  in  all  the  world 
to  you !” 

“Harry!”  she  panted,  clinging  to  him  as  she  spoke. 
“Oh,  Harry,  T  am  so  glad  to  see  Ag)u,  dear;  I  did  pot  know 
that  you  Avere  Avith  me,  I  did  not  dream  that  a’ou  AA-ere 
near,  and  you  have  come  to  save  me;  you  Avill  take  me^ 
aAvay  from  my  lonely  prison  house.  1  say  lonely,  for  al¬ 
though  T  have  had  a  pleasant  time  here,  it  is  indeed  lonely. 
The  bandit  queen  has  not  been  unkind  to  me.  She  has  - 
tried  in  every  avov  to  make  my  stay  here  agreeable,  but  it 
is  all  in  vain.  T  am  Avith  you  at  last,  dearest,  and  you  con 
never  knoAv  the  joy  Avhich  fills  my  heart.” 

He  drcAv  her  close  to  him  and  kissed  her  broAv. 

“Never  mind,  SAveetbeart.”  he  said,  soothingly.  “You » 
are  all  the  world  to  me.  and  T  am  more  than  pleased  to 
see  you.  Your  father  has  already  promised  to  give  me 
your  hand  if  T  would  re<cue  you  from  the  bandit  queen.  I  ^ 
hoAe  kept  iny  part  and  soA’cd  yon  from  her.  and  tioaia*  he 
mu.st  keep  his  Avord  in  return.” 

8he  made  him  no  reply,  for  she  realized  better  than 
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^a^  .L.,I  th^  streiiiTth  of  her  father's  promises.  No  one  knew 
than  sJie  di<l  how  little  he  thought  of  them,  how 
ho  x\ould  bunk  them,  and  yet  she  had  faith  in  him 
t  the  last  moment. 

"He  eannot  be  so  cowardly  as  to  break  his  promise  to 
yon,  Harr}-."  she  whispered.  "For  bad  as  he  is,  he  would 
not  dare  do  that.  We  are  safe  enough  on  that  score.  I 
know  he  is  not  a  man  to  be  trusted,  even  though  he  is  mv 

'  W  V 

own  father,  yet  he  would  not  dare  be  so  false  and  heartless 
as  to  break  his  Avord.*’ 

"His  Avonl  Avill  not  count  so  long  as  I  have  you,  Lor- 
retta,"  he  ansAvered,  in  a  whisper,  “and  I  Avill  not  doubt 
him  until  1  have  a  good  reason  to  do  so.*’ 

He  little  dreamed  hoAv  soon  he  Avould  have  good  reason 
'  to  doubt  the  man  Avhom  he  had  never  trusted,  and  yet  he 
had  a  faint  idea  that  all  Avas  not  AA’ell;  and  when  he  took 
the  beautiful  Lorretta  by  the  hand  to  lead  her  to  the  father 
Avho  pretended  to  mourn  for  her,  he  Avas  slightly  suspicious 
of  him. 

“If  he  does  proA'e  treacherous  in  the  end,  he  Avill  prove 
himself  a  far  greater  scoundrel  than  I  ever  dreamed  he 
was,”  he  muttered  to  himself,  “and  I  must  be  on  my 
guard,  even  though  he  be  the  father  of  my  fair  Lorretta. 
One  never  knows  in  these  times  Avho  is  his  friend  and  Avho 
is  not.  I  hope,  hoAvever,  for  Lorretta’s  sake,  that  he  is  my 
friend,  not  my  enemy,  for  I  should  not  Avish  to  harm  him 
in  any  way  because  he  is  my  Lorretta’s  father.  But  I 
swear  that  if  he  tries  to  play  me  false,  I  Avill  shoAv  him  no 
mercy. 

A  smile  of  joy  CAirled  Harvey  Gorman’s  lips  Avhen  he 
once  more  beheld  his  daughter’s  beautiful  face,  and  when 
she  was  safe  in  her  OAvn  room  he  turned  to  the  brave  youth 
who  had  restored  her  to  him. 

‘‘Seize  him!”  he  ordered  a  couple  of  sturdy  felloAvs  Avho 
stood  near-by.  “Seize  the  beggar  and  confine  him  in  the 
cellar!  He  has  served  my  purpose  aa'cII;  iioav  put  him  out 
of  my  Avay !” 

And  in  spite  of  his  frantic  struggles,  brave  Harry  Payne 
Avas  overpoAvered  by  the  ranch  oAAmer’s  tools  and  dragged 
away  to  the  cellar,  Avhere  he  Avas  thrust  into  a  dark  cell 
where  there  Avas  no  chance  of  escape.  Thus  was  his  cour¬ 
age  and  trust  reAvarded  by  Flarvcy  Gorman. 


CHAPTER  X. 

TX  THE  HANDS  OF  A  AHLLAIN. 

When  Star  Ea'cs  stabbed  Black  Wolf,  the  treacherous 
Indian  chief,  she  l)elieved  the  Avound  Avas  fatal,  and  she 
hoped  she  had  killed  him.  There  Avas  no  remorse  within 
her  heart,  and  she  returned  to  her  father’s  tent,  Avalking 
aa  calmly  as  if  she  had  only  been  for  a  ramble  in  the  for¬ 
est.  .She  held  her  graceful  head  proudly  erect,  and  her 
<iark  eve-  tia.^^hed. 

“.Star  Eves  had  been  gone  a  long  time,”  Gray  HaAvk,  a 
powerful  brave,  said  gravely,  meeting  her.  “Too  long. 
B”t  jKTlmps  she  met  Black  Wolf,  and  he  detained  her. 
If  fo,  jt  is  well.” 

“;3tar  Eve?  did  meet  Black  Wolf,”  the  maiden  replied, 
her  W-oin  rtdng  and  falling  in  anger.  “She  met  him  and 
flii-  jil'o  y-‘‘  tbe  brave,  handsome  pale-face.  Border  Eagle, 
m'uQ  bat  given  liit  heart  to  her,” 


“And  has  not  Star  Eyes  been  forbidden  to  meet  this 
pale-faced  youth,  tliis  bold  Border  Eagle?”  the  chief  asked 
Avith  a  scoAvl  black  as  midnight.  “Did  not  her  father. 
Gray  HaAvk,  tell  her  that  she  must  not  see  him  again? 
Still  .she  disobeys  him.  Does  Star  Eyes  forget  that  she  is 
an  Indian  ])rinccss  in  Avhose  veins  Hows  the  blood  of  her 
royal  Indian  mother?  W^ould  she  AA'^ed  Avith  one  of  the 
race  Avho  are  her  father’s  enemies?” 

“Star  P]yes  Avill  wed  Avith  the  one  to  Avhom  she  has  given 
her  heart,”  she  ansAvered,  haughtily.  “She  does  not  for¬ 
get  that  she  is  an  Indian  princess,  and  she  Avill  Aved  the 
man  she  loves.  That  one  is  Border  Eagle,  the  pale-face 
hero,  whose  eyes  meet  the  sun’s  strong  rays  unflinchingly 
— Avhose  hand  is  firm  and  steady — Avhose  aim  is  sure  1  It 
is  he  to  whom  Star  Eyes  has  given  her  heart;  it  is  to  him 
she  Avill  give  her  hand !” 

“She  shall  ncATr  bestoAv  her  hand  upon  the  pale-face, 
for  Gray  HaAvk,  her  father,  has  promised  her  to  Black 
Wolf,  the  great  chief,  Avho  wishes  her  for  his  Avigwam.  He 
has  honored  her  by  choosing  her  from  all  others,  and  she 
shall  Aved  him !  Gray  HaAA''k  commands  Star  Eyes  to  be¬ 
come  his  bride  1”  the  chief  said,  sternly. 

The  maiden  drcAV  her  slender  form  erect,  while  a  dan¬ 
gerous  light  crept  into  her  eyes. 

“Star  Eyes  is  an  Indian  princess;  therefore,  she  obeys 
no  one’s  commands,”  she  ansAvered,  haughtily.  “Hot  even 
those  of  Gray  IlaAvk,  her  father.  She  loves  the  brave  Bor¬ 
der  Eagle,  her  pale-face  lover,  and  she  will  wed  him.  She 
hates  Black  Wolf,  the  cruel  chief,  even  though  he  be  one 
of  her  OAvn  people,  and  she  Avill  never  wed  him !” 

Gray  Hawk’s  eyes  -flashed,  and  he  took  a  step  forward, 
seizing  Star  Eyes  by  the  arms.  .  , 

Star  Eyes’  only  reply  Avas  a  haughty  toss  of  the  head, 
slowly  and  Avitli  great  dignity.  “She  must  not  think  of 
wedding  the  pale-face — she  shall  not !  What !  an  Indian 
princess  prove  a  traitor  to  her  own  people?  No — a  thou¬ 
sand  times  no !  I  Avould  rather  see  her  lying  before  me 
dead  than  be  so  false,  so  treacherous !  She  must  Aved  with 
Black  W^olf.  Gray  PlaAA^,  her  father,  commands  her,  and 
AA'hen  he  says  she  shall  Aved  with  one  of  her  own  people 
she  knoAvs  Avhat  it  means ;  therefore,  let  her  prepare  to  be¬ 
come  the  bride  of  the  great  chief  this  very  night.” 

Str  Eye.s’  only  reply  was  a  I'laughty  toss  of  the  head. 
Gray  llaAvk  seav  it,  and,  stepping  back,  he  folded  his  arms 
across  his  breast,  looking  sternly  at  the  maiden. 

“Listen  to  the  words  of  Gray  IlaAvk,  Star  Eyes,”  he 
said,  sloAvly,  “and  remember  them  well.  The  pale-faces  are 
our  enemies;  they  have  ahvays.  been  our  enemies,  and  so 
they  Avill  be  until  the  end  of  time.  We  are  human  as  well 
as  they  are;  we  have  souls  as  Avell  as  they;  and  still  we 
are  not  allowed  their  j^^-ivileges.  We  haA^e  no  rights;  we 
cannot  lift  our  voices  and  demand  Avhnt  is  rightfully  ours, 
for  tliesu  men,  Avith  ])ale,  white  faces  and  cold,  gleaming 
eye.s,  rob  us  of  everytliijig,  the  same  as  their  forefathers 
robbed  our  forefathers.  They  took  from  them  their  lands, 
and  drove  them  ))ack  step  by  step,  until  only  tlie  barren 
wilderness  Avas  left  them  for  a  home;  Ihey  made  them  be¬ 
lieve  they  were  juerely  slaves;  and  they  are  doing  it  yet 
with  us.” 

(To  be  continued) 
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ITEMS  OF  INTEREST  ^ 


TO  FLY  THE  AMERICAN  FLAG.  j 

Since  the  passage  of  the  act  of  August  18th,  eighty-one  i 
foreign-built  vessels  of  285,368  gross  tons  have  been  ad¬ 
mitted  to  American  registry.  Of  these,  nineteen  are  pas¬ 
senger  steamships,  and  sixty-one  are  freight  vessels.  Ac¬ 
cording  to  Commissioner  Chamberlain,  additional  ships 
are  being  added  to  the  American  registry  evoiy  week. 
Sixty-eight  of  the  above  vessels  were  formerly  under  the 
British  flag,  eight  were  German  and  five  were  Belgian 
vessels. 


PROPOSED  BALTIC  AND  BLACK  SEA  CANAL. 

The  commission  appointed  by  the  Russian  Duma  and 
Senate  four  years  ago  has  reported  favorably  on  the  pro¬ 
posed  Baltic  and  Black  Sea  canal  scheme.  It  is  proposed 
to  canalize  the  Dnieper  and  the  Dwina,  the  former  flowing 
into  the  Black  Sea  at  Kherson,  and  the  latter  into  the 
Gulf  of  Livonia  and  the  Baltic  Sea  at  Riga.  The  sources 
of  the  two  rivers  at  the  di\dde  would  be  connected  by 
artificial  waterways.  The  length  of  the  canal  would  be 
1,540  miles. 


HUNTS  RABBIT,  FINDS  GOLD. 

Jess  Connell,  one  of  the  owners  of  the  Humboldt  mine 
in  the  Trinity  range.  Nevada,  has  perhaps  discovered  a 
mining  prospect  in  the  Trinity  range  district. 

ConnelPs  find  was  unusually  fortunate,  inasmuch  as  it 
waa  made  while  he  was  hunting  jack-rabbits  for  his 
evening  meal. 

What  he  supposed  to  be  an  outcropping  of  limestone  and 
granite  was  in  reality  gold  quartz,  and  a  sample  with 
Avhich  he  returned  is  estimated  by  old-time  miners  to  run 
about  $5,000  to  the  ton.  The  vein  approximates  six  inches 
in  width  and  crops  for  30  feet. 


GIRL  SOMNAIVIBULTST  CUTS  OFF  HER  CURLS. 

The  mystery  of  what  became  of  the  pretty  flaxen  curls 
of  Miss  Corda  Loft,  of  Brashear,  ilo.,  who  lost  them  while 
she  slept  in  her  home,  has  been  solved.  The  curls  were 
found  in  a  suitcase  under  her  bed,  and  because  of  a  dream 
which  she  recalls  having  that  night  she  is  convinced  that 
she  cut  them  otf  herself  while  walking  in  her  sleep. 

The  loss  of  the  young  woman’s  hair,  discovered  when 
she  arose  and  found  what  was  left  badly  bobbed,  has  fur¬ 
nished  one  or  the  principal  topics  of  conversation  here  j 
since.  i 

“T  remember  dreaming  that  I  was  going  to  leave  Bras-^ 
hear,  and  that  T  was  jiacking  my  grip,”  she  said  in  re- i 
counting  her  expf>rience  for  the  several  hundredth  time,  i 
'Tiook  in  ilte  suit!  ;'  c  tli'm,’’  suggested  one  of  her  prac- ^ 
tical  hearers.  And  in  the  suitcase  was  the  niisring  hair 
and  the  scissors  whi.  h  ii’e  young  lady  had  wirhh -I  on  i^. 

Mi.ss  L<ift  hn^  ■■  II  -  omnambulist  for  scvei*nl  Years' 
and  ha*  had  a  nupi!**  r  of  queer  adventures  wjilo  walking 
in  her  sleep. 


HOW  ‘-AMERICA”  WAS  WRITTEN. 

In  connection  with  the  recent  presentation  of  the  orig¬ 
inal  manuscript  of  “America”  to  the  Harvard  College  Li¬ 
brary  by  the  surviving  cliildren  of  the  Rev.  Dr.  Samuel 
Francis  Smith,  author  of  the  hymn,  the  following  account 
by  Dr.  Smith  of  how  he  caine  to  write  it  is  revived : 

“The  hymn  ‘America’  was  the  fruit  of  examining  a 
number  of  music  books  and  songs  for  German  public 
schools,  placed  in  my  hands  by  Lowell  Mason,  Esq.  Fall¬ 
ing  in  with  the  tune  in  one  of  them,  now  called  ‘America,’ 
and  being  pleased  with  its  simple  and  easy  movement,  I 
glanced  at  the  German  "words  and,  seeing  that  they  were 
patriotic,  instantly  felt  the  impulse  to  w-rite  a  patriotic 
h}unn  of  my  own  to  the  same  tune.  Seizing  a  scrap  of 
waste  paper,  I  put  upon  it,  within  half  an  hour,  the  verses 
substantially  as  they  stand  to-day.  I  did  not  propose  to 
w'rite  a  national  hymn.  I  did  not  know  that  1  had  done 
So.  The  whole  matter  passed  out  of  my  mind. 

“A  few  weeks  afterward  I  sent  to  Mr.  Mason  some 
translations  and  other  poems;  this  must  have  chanced  to 
be  among  them.  This  occurred  in  February,  1832.  To 
my  surprise,  I  found  later  that  he  had  incorporated  it 
into  a  programme  for  the  celebration  of  July  4,  1832,  iu 
Park  Street  Church,  Boston.” 


VERMONT’S  BIG  CROP  OP  CHRISTMAS  TREES. 

‘J'he  annual  shipment  from  this  State  of  Christmas  trees 
to  tlie  city  markets  was  made  recently.  The  total  was  over 
1,500,000  trees,  by  far  the  largest  number  ever  liarvested, 
and  for  which  the  Vermont  farmers  will  receive  about 
$100,000.  •  • 

One  large  Indianapolis  buyer  died  the  past  year,  but  his 
widow  continued  the  business  succcssfullv. 

The  trees  are  consigned  in  carload  lots  to  commission 
merchants  iu  the  large  cities — New  York,  Philadelphia. 
Baltimore  and  tlie  larger  cities  of  the  West  as  far  as  St. 
Louis. 

Each  tree  is  neatly  sawed  off  near  the  base,  trimmed 
and  tied  and  then  bundled,  the  largest  trees  going  in  a 
bundle  by  themselves,  and  other  bundles  holdimr  from 
tvi'o  to  twelve  trees.  The  farmers  i*eeeive  from  3  to  15 
cents  apiece  for  trees;  the  ultimate  consumer  pay.<  all  the 
way  from  50  cents  to  $10.  Each  carload  contains  from 
500  to  600  bundles,  and  averages  1,500  trees  to  the  car. 

Ihe  fir  tree  is  the  standard  variety,  though  balsam 
trees  arc  in  great  demand  in  New  York  hei-ause  of  ilieir 
fragrant  odor. 

1  lie  1910  Legislature  jiassed  a  law  establishing  a  license 
fee  of  25  cents  for  each  person  or  firm  dealing  In  Christ¬ 
mas  trws,  but  the  legislature  of  1912  rept'alo-l  it.  VTiU 
many  claim  that  the  annual  harvesting  of  -.i  many  yor.irj: 
trees  will  .soon  deforest  the  State,  others  d.-nv  it.  p.  ;nt:rg 
out  that  the  buyers  confine  their  w.-rk  inost’v  V/.-C 
pastures  whciv  there  is  a  large  ■  xond  rivwt’-  .  f  tn  r.  \ 
numerous  “scrubs.*'  Smuo  faniui-s  this  s.-j  t  r  ' 

1  much  as  $300  for  their  product. 
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DICKERING  DICK 

- OR - 

THE  LUCKY  BOY  TRADER 

By  DICK  ELLISON  / 

(A  SERIAL  STORY) 


CHAPTER  VI  (continued) 

“That'S  it.  Whipping  don’t  do  any  good,  my  boy.  You 
can  take  him  back  to  the  stable  now,  and  tell  Joe  Bank- 
head  that  you  have  broken  him  from  kicking.” 

“Hanged  if  I  do!”  said  Joe.  “If  he  found  it  out  he 
would  put  up  the  price  on  him.  I’ll  just  try  my  luck  to¬ 
morrow  in  swapping.  I  know  a  man  who  will  swap  a 
good  horse  for  him  but  for  his  kicking,  and  another  one 
who  would  give  eighty  dollars  for  a  good  horse  who  won’t 
kick.” 

The  next  day  Dick  went  out  with  the  horse  to  a  place 
where  country  people  who  rode  or  drove  into  town  were 
in  the  habit  of  hitching  their  stock,  and  he  challenged 
them  for  a  swap. 

They  laughed  at  him,  and  said  they  knew  that  horse, 
and  that  he  would  kick  things  to  pieces.” 

“Say,”  said  Dick,  “he  wouldn’t  kick  at  a  hornet,  much 
less  a  horse  fly,”  and  to  show  them  that  he  meant  what  he 
said,  he  actually  passed  between  the  horse’s  legs,  and  cut  at 
them  with  a  switch. 

“AVho  broke  him  from  kicking?”  a  countryman  asked. 

“Never  mind  about  that.  He  will  never  kick  again,” 
and  to  prove  it  he  had  to  help  the  countryman  hitch  him 
up  to  his  buggy,  and  they  drove  him  out  of  town  for 
nearly  a  mile,  and  no  horse  ever  behaved  better  in  har¬ 
ness. 

His  speed  was  good,  much  better  than  the  farmer’s 
horse,  and  he  was  also  a  good  saddle  horse. 

The  count rjunan  was  pleased  and  offered  to  make  an 
even  swap. 

“Get  out!”  said  Dick.  “You  don’t  know  a  good  horse 
wlien  YOU  see  one.  This  horse  has  twice  the  speed  that 
yours  has,  and  you  can  see  he  is  as  gentle  as  a  kitten. 
Vour  wife  can  drive  him,  and  if  she  wants  to  go  fast  he 
can  put  the  dust  on  anybody  in  the  road.” 

“How  much  do  you  want?”  the  countryman  asked. 

“Well,  I  ought  to  get  twenty-five  dollars.” 

“Well,  you  won't  get  it  from  me.” 

“All  rigid,”  said  l)ick.  “You  are  not  the  only  man  in 
the  world  who  wants  a  good  horse.” 

“Til  give  you  ten  dollars  to  boot,”  said  the  countryman. 
“Tliat’  all  the  money  I’ve  got  with  mo  except  a  five- 
doiiar  ImH.” 

“.11  right,”  5aid  Diek,  “If  you’ll  put  in  the  other  five 
't  a  trs'le,  «n*l  ou’ll  l>nvc  a  better  horse  than  you  ever 
,  in  y*mr  life.’ 

T,,**v*di-''kered  over  the  five  dollars  for  nearly  an  hour, 
iod  t!,'  .  waJi  made. 


Dick  rode  the  countr}Tnan’s  horse  down  to  the  livery 
stable,  and  asked: 

“What  do  you  tliiuk  of  this  horse,  Mr.  Bankhead  ?” 

“Whose  horse  is  it?”  the  stableman  inquired. 

^Tle’s  mine,  I  made  a  swap  for  it,” 

“The  deuce  you  did  I  Who  did  you  swap  with  ?” 

“Sam  Braselton.  He’s  only  seven  years  old,  so  Sam 
says,  and  as  strong  as  a  horse  of  his  size  ought  to  be,  and 
sound  from  his  nose  to  the  end  of  his  tail,” 

Bankliead  looked  into  the  horse’s  mouth,  and  agreed 
that  he  was  seven  years  old. 

Then  he  mounted  him  and  rode  him  up  and  down  the, 
street  a  few  tinges. 

“Look  here,  Dick,”  he  asked,  “did  you  let  Sam  know 
how  that  horse  kicked  ?” 

“No ;  I  told  him  he  didn’t  kick  at  all,” 

“Oh,  thunder!  He’ll  have  you  arrested  for  false  pre¬ 
tenses.  It  is  against  the  law  to  make  such  false  state¬ 
ments  as  that.  He  will  tear  the  first  buggy  to  pieces  that 
he  hitches  him  to.” 

“No,  he  won’t,”  said  Dick.  broke  him  from  the 
kicking,  and  he  won’t  kick  at  a  hornet.  Braselton  knew 
whose  horse  it  was,  and  told  me  about  his  kicking,  and 
he  hitched  him  to  his  buggy’  and  drove  him  a  mile  out  of 
town.” 

“Well,  I’ll  be  hanged!”  gasped  Bankhead,  and  Dick 
smiled  and  asked  what  he  wanted  to  be  hanged  for. 

“WTiat  sort  of  a  swap  did  you  mak;e  ?” 

“I  got  fifteen  dollars  to  boot,”  was  the  reply.  ^The 
bargain  was  that  you  would  divide  whatever  I  could  make 
in  a  trade  with  him.  You  put  him  at  twenty-five  dollars, 
which  you  told  me  was  more  than  you  could  get  for  him.” 

“All  right.  I  will  give  you  twenty  dollars  more  and 
call  it  even.” 

“All  right,”  said  Dick,  and  he  took  the  money.  Before 
going  home  he  went  down  to  the  depot  and  divided  tlio 
thirty-five  dollars  with  the  old  circus  man,  who,  of  course, 
was  duly  grateful. 

“Now,  Uncle  Jack,”  said  Dick,  “don’t  tell  anybody 
about  your  breaking  that  horse  from  kicking,  and  I’ll  see 
if  I  can’t  pick  up  another  trade  like  that.” 

“All  right.  I’ll  keep  mum.” 

That  night  Dick  told  his  mother  of  his  good  luck.  He 
sliowed  her  the  seventeen  dollars  and  a  half  that  he  had, 
and  begged  her  to  let  him  keep  ton  dollars  of  it  in  order 
to  enable  him  to  make  other  trades  when  ho  saw  oppor- 
tnnitic.s  to  do  so. 

Her  faith  in  either  his  good  luck  or  good  judgment 
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iHTamo  so  sironjr  that  she  agreed  to  it,  and  he  begged  lier 
not  to  sav  anvth.ing  about  it  to  auvbodv. 

But  Ihuikhead,  the  liven’  stable  man,  told  the  story  to 
others,  that  Dick  Doubieday  had  broken  his  horse  from 
kicking,  and  had  made  a  swa])  with  Sam  Braselton,  got 
fifteen  dollars  to  boot,  and  that  he  had  paid  him  twenty 
dollars  additional  as  his  share  of  the  profits. 

People  scouted  the  idea  of  young  Doubleday  breaking 
in  a  vicious  horse,  for  nobody  in  Danbury  had  ever  known 
him  to  have  anything  to  do  with  horses. 

They  shook  their  heads  and  said  he  got  somebody  else 
to  do  it,  and  all  predibted  that  Braselton  would  come  to 
town  with  a  broken  buggy  for  the  blacksmith  to  mend  up. 

A  number  of  the  boys  asked  Dick  how  he  broke  the 
horse  from  kicking. 

“Why,  that's  easy !”  he  laughed ;  “but  I’m  not  giving 
away  the  secret,  and  it  isn’t  the  only  secret  I  have,  either. 
If  you’ll  catch  a  honey  bee  and  bring  him  to  me.  I’ll  show 
you  how  to  break  him  of  stinging,  and  won’t  charge  you 
anything  for  the  secret,  either.” 

“All  right,”  said  Jimmie  Raines.  “I’ll  do  that  if  you’ll 
tell  me  how  to  hold  the  bee  while  bringing  him  to  you.” 

“That’s  another  secret,”  laughed  Dick. 


CHAPTER  VII. 

TH'E  DEACON  AND  HIS  DOG. 

Up  to  the  time  of  his  first  horse  swap  Dick  Doubleday 
had  no  definite  idea  as  to  what  his  future  occupation  i 
would  be.  Ills  luck  at  trading  finally  suggested  to  him 
that  he  make  that  sort  of  business  his  occupation. 

“Mother,”  he  said,  after  she  iiad  consented  to  his  keep¬ 
ing  ten  dollars  out  of  tlie  seventeen  and  a  half  he  had 

w 

made  out  of  the  horse  trade,'  “I’m  pretty  good  at  trading, 
and  I  guess  I’d  better  keep  on  at  it  as  long  as  I  can  make 
it  pay.” 

“Why,  ye.s,  Dick,  for  it  seems  you  can’t  get  anything 

else  to  do  in  Danburv ;  hut  vou  must  bo  verv  careiul. 

*  « 

You  can't  all'ord  to  lose  that  ten  dollars.” 

‘•Of  course  not.  1  expect  to  make  it  grow  instead  of 
losing  it.  I'm  sorry  we  haven't  got  a  stable  on  the  place 
here,  bccaus(*  there  is  money  in  horse  trading.” 

“Why,  Dick,  what  in  the  world  do  you  know  about 
horses?” 

“Very  little,  mother,  but  Uncle  Jack  just  knows  all 
about  thehi,  and  be  has  told  mo  lots  of  things  about  how 
to  mend  up  horses  and  make  them  aetuallv  feel  voimo- 
again.  He  ‘<ays  he  can  take  an  old,  hroken-dowii  horse, 
half-starved,  and  make  him  fat  in  a  week  or  two,  and  one 
can  g<M  twice  ns  much  for  him,” 

“Yes;  I)ut  it  costs  money  to  feed  a  horse.” 

“Dh,  yes,  I  told  him  that,  but  he  said  it  wouldn't  cost 
a^  mncli  as  1  tliought  it  would.  He  told  me,  thougli, 
n*  \  r  lo  tr.'uD  for  a  horse  with  swollen  joints,  or  one  tlint 
was  injured  in  any  way;  hut  that  half-starved  hor8e.<», 
whv.;e  !iinl)s  were  sound,  were  always  a  good  investment. 
You  know  he  was  for  years  a  trainer  of  circus  horses,” 

Tl; '  npws  of  his  horso  trade  spread  all  through  Dan- 
uu.».  and  hifl  old  Giaudfather  Morris  heard  of  it. 
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“I  wonder  if  he  is  going  to  turn  horse  trader?”  the  ol 
man  snorted.  “It’s  the  worst  business  in  the  world.  I'm 
heard  it  all  my  life  that  horse  traders  have  to  do  moi 
lying  than  people  in  any  other  business.  He's  a  brig! 
boy,  and  so  was  his  father,  but  witli  all  that  he  never  got 
along  in  the  world.  1  never  see  the  hoy  at  church.  His 
mother  used  to  make  him  attend  Sunday-school,  but  I 
never  see  him  there  any  more.” 

“Well,  I  can  tell  you  the  reason  why,”  said  the  old 
man’s  wife.  “He  stays  at  home  and  helps  his  mother 
of  Sundays,  which  his  father  used  to  do.  You  may  say  ■ 
what  you  please  about  him,  Josiah,  but  he's  good  to  his 
mother.” 


“Oh,  yes.  His  father  was  good  to  her,  too,  but  he 
wasn’t  able  to  provide  for  her.” 

“Very  true;  but  how  many  men  in  this  town  are  doing 
much  better?  There  aren’t  ten  in  a  hundred  who  succeed 
in  doing  more  than  making  a  living.  Dick  is  a  bright 
boy.  lie  loves  his  mother,  and  I’m  quite  sure  he  will  be 
able  to  take  care  of  her.  Just  think,  he  isn’t  over  sixteen 
yet.” 

“Yo ;  and  he  ought  to  be  in  school  instead  of  horse  trad¬ 
ing  and  attending  cock  fights.” 

The  stern  old  deacon  could  never  get  over  that  little 
cock-fight,  and  the  trade  he  made  with  Mose  Wright,  the 
dealer  in  game  chickens,  was  always  a  sore  with  him. 

The  old  lady  resented  the'  accusation  of  his  attending 
cock-fights,  and  denied  that  he  over  did  such  a  thing. 

“It  was  Mosc  Wriglit  who  set  the  chickens  to  fighting. 
He  wanted  to  find  out  if  the  Black  Spanish  was  really  a 
game  chicken.” 

The  old  deacon  kept  a  splendid  yard  dog  on  his  place, 
and  on  the  following  Sunday  morning,  when  he  started 
to  church,  the  dog  followed  him  out  on  the  street. 

Two  wagons  were  passing  through  the  town,  and  under 
one  of  tiiem  was  a  big  yellow  cur.  Before  the  deacon  wa-^ 
really  aware  of  the  fact  that  his  dog  had  followed  him 
out  ill  the  street,  the  vellow  cur  and  the  vard  doir  were 
chewing  each  other  for  all  tliey  were  wortli.  Naturally 
tlie  deacon  and  his  wife  sfo]t])ed. 

“'Dand  sakes !  J’hat's  our  TiiU”  exclaimed  the  old  lady. 

The  deacon  stopped  and  looked  on;  so  did  the  driver  of 
the  wagon. 

It  Avas  nrettv  near  an  even  match  between  the  two  dojrs, 
hut  they  were  tearing  each  other  so  that  the  old  man 
finally  made  up  liis  mind  to  take  a  hand  in  it  himself  as 
peacemaker. 

He  rushed  out  into  the  middle  of  the  street  with  his 
cane,  and  began  belaboring  the  oilier  j;log. 

'J'he  wagon  driver  sprang  out  with  Ins  wliip,  and  began 
cutting  at  t!io  deacon's 

In  alxjut  tuo  minutes  the  two  men  were  bela''*orin^  each 
other. 


Of  v'ourso  other  people  on  tb.cir  wav  to  cliur-  b  sa 
and  were  horrified. 

^  Tlie  wagon  driver  used  a  good  dical  of  profane  hr- 
Neither  man  know  the  other,  but  end-  one  wa.'  t.a'Kin 
for  his  own  dog. 


w  it, 
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(To  be  coniii'ooj) 


WILD  WEST  WEEKLY. 


25 


WE  WApyy  YOU 


h 


“i^ovin 


TO  READ 

Picture 


lories 


59 


A  Y/eekl}  Magazine  Asioted  to  Photoplays  and  Piayofs  Ahsolutily  tba  floost  little  pvbileatlon  oo  the  oswS'Stands 

B^PRSCE  5  CEiyjS  A  COPY 


ISSUED  EVERY  FRIDAY 

BEAUTIFUL  COLORED  COVER  DESIGNS 


THIRTY-TWO  PAGES 
FINE  HALF-TONE  FRONTISPIECES 


New  portraits  of  actors  and  actresses  every  week  -  Qot  a  copy  of  this  weekly  magozine  and  see  what  It  la 

EVERY  NURI3ER  CONTAINS 

Six  Grlpplne  Stories,  based  on  tbe  latest  and  best  dlma  each  profusely  illustrated  with  fine  half-tones  of  scenes  In  the 
plays. 

Photographs  and  Biographies  of  the  most  celebrated  Photoplay  actors  and  actresses.  ^ 

Special  Articles  relating  to  Moving  Pictures,  writtMi  by  the  greatest  authorities  in  the  film  business. 

News  Notes  from  the  studios  about  the  doings  of  everybody. of  prominence  connected  with  the  Photo'playa 
Scenario  Hints  and  the  names  of  all  the  companies  who  may  buy  the  plays  yon  write. 

Poems,  Jingles,  Jests  and  every  bright  feature  calculated  to  interest  both  young  and  old. 

GET  A  COPY  NOW  ^rom  your  newsdealer,  or  sexid  ua  5  cents  in  money  or  postage  stamps,  and  we  will  mall 
you  the  latest  number  issu^ 


FRANK  TOUSEY,  Publisher 

168  West  23d  Street 


New  York 


A  fine  milch  cow  belonging  to  Mrs.  John  Yoeman,  of 
Eranklin,  Ind.,  was  killed  in  an  unusual  way  when  she  was 
beintr  led  from  the  pasture  to  the  barn  for  the  night.  When 
Mrs.  Y  oeman  crossed  the  railroad  track  a  train  was  heard 
approaching.  Despite  all  efforts  to  hurry  the  cow  across 
she  firmly  insisted  on  planting  herself  in  the  middle  of  the 
track  until  struck  by  the  train. 


A  man  who  said  he  was  Maurice  Goldblatt,  Xo.  4833 
Prairie  avenue,  a  violin  instructor  at  the  Chicago  Musical 
College,  telephoned  a  local  paper  that  he  had  found  a 
pearl  valued  at  $150  wliile  eating  oysters  in  a  restaurant 
OP  Wabash  avenue.  He  said  his  dinner  cost  90  cents,  so  he 
made  a  profit  of  $1 19.10  and  got  his  dinner  for  nothing. 


tinea  Bossi,  a  member  of  the  Italian  Aviation  Co;ips, 
arrived  here  recently  from  Genoa  on  the  liner  Tomaso  di 
Sarom,  with  a  commission  from  the  Italian  government, 
be  -aid,  to  purcha.se  in  the  L'nited  States  aeroplanes  and 
aircraft  motors  of  liigh  power.  “The  Italian  government 
J-Ae  Viventeen  dirigible.s,”  he  said,  “two  of  which  are  as  big 
»«  Zeppelins;  280  biplanes,  and  seventy  hydroplanes.  Sev¬ 
eral  of  the  latter  have  been  const nictnd  so  that  they  can 
latu.'  h  torpedr><-ji,”  Mr.  Boss!  said  that  he  had  been  work- 
iog  >'1  a  big  ;ien. plane  for  flying  long  distances  over  the 
M;vlit'rf?}'^'*^rj,  wh;cii  wa-  efjiiipjier]  wit!)  n  OOO-horse- 
engine.  He  will  turn  it  over  to  the  government. 


After  more  than  100  years’  continuous  service  the  town 
pump  on  the  square  in  Xavarre,  a  village  five  miles  south 
of  Massillon,  Ohio,  lias  been  removed  to  make  way  for  an 
ornamental  iron  drinking  fountain  to  be  supplied  by  the 
municipal  water  system.  Patrons  of  the  old  well  have 
raised  a  storm  of  protest.  They  declare  the  village  water 
is  unfit  to  drink,  but  that  the  old  well  gave  a  supply  cool 
and  pure.  Rochester  Square  merchants  are  planning  to 
establish  a  rival  fountain.  The  fountain  craze  started  in 
Xavarre  recently  when  farmers  who  went  to  market  com¬ 
plained  they  were  forced  to  pump  water  for  their  horses 
and  automobile  radiators. 


Superintendent  Colo,  of  the  Homet  and  Iron  Mountain 
mines,  announces  that  Bears  Dip  cave,  newly  discovered 
greatest  natural  wonder  in  Shasta  County,  (''al.,  is  soon  to 
be  wired  electrically  and  thrown  o|K?n  to  the  public.  Be-' 
cause  of  inaccessibility  less  than  half  a  dozen  persons  have 
explored  its  dark  depths,  containing  the  strangest,  most 
highly  colored  and  extremely  beautiful  copper  formations 
ever  seen.  There  are  many  cr^’^stal  pools,  and  when  illu¬ 
minated  the  cave  will  be  a  fairyland.  It  is  expected  to  at¬ 
tract  visitors  from  all  over  the  State.  Metal  stalactites  of 
a  hundred  colors  arc  being  prepared  for  display  at  the 
cxjiosition  by  M.  E.  Ditiuiar.  The  mine  owners  believe 
thf3  cave  Avill  become  as  great  an  attraction  as  eimptivo 
Mount  ljussen. 
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(.'ciitre  County,  Pa.,  has  at  least  two  Dianas,  Man'  and 
Zilla  Sharer,  who  killed  a  deer.  The  girls  dragged  it  a 
half-mile  to  their  home,  skinned  and  dressed  it.  The  buck 
had  four  prongs  and  weighed  160  pounds. 

Prank  Lewis  and  Isaac  Gearhart,  while  digging  for  fern 
roots  on  an  island  three  miles  below  Danville,  Pa.,  un¬ 
earthed  a  rust-covered  iron  box.  They  found  in  it  $16,000 
in  Mexican  silver,  $30  in  gold  Spanish  doubloons  and 
$1,000  in  smaller  coins  of  ancient  mintage. 

Ezra  Light,  who  resides  with  his  son,  Ellsworth  Light, 
on  one  of  the  dairy  farms  near  Hershey,  Pa.,  is  a  remark¬ 
able  man  for  his  age.  Although  seventy  years  old,  he  has 
worked  in  the  harvest  field  during  the  past  summer  and 
at  present  husks  seventy  shocks  of  com  a  day.  This  is  a 
record  that  is  not  excelled  by  many  in  tliis  entire  com¬ 
munity. 


Miss  Dora  Keen,  of  Philadelphia,  who  left  August  15th 
for  Harriman  and  College  Fiords,  Prince  William  Sound, 
witli  a  party  of  tliree  men,  to  explore  the  glaciers  of  the 
fiords  and  the  mountains  behind  -them,  has  sent  word  to 
Valdez,  Alaska,  that  her  expedition  has  been  successful. 
The  members  reached  the  sources  of  the  Harvard  glacier 
at  6,000  feet  elevation,  sixteen  miles  from  the  face  of  the 
glacier.  A  pass  from  the  head  of  the  glacier  to  the  Mat- 
tanuska  I'alley  was  not  found. 

If  a.  one-armed  man  succeeds  in  supporting  a  wife  and 
thirteen  children  on  IV4  acres  of  irrigated  land,  why 
should  a  man  with  a  small  family  and  two  sturdy  anus 
complain  a  hard  luck?  E.  R.  Davis,  a  native  of  Utah, 
was  engaged  in  mining  until  he  met  with  an  accident  and 
lost  his  left  arm.  He  bought  four  acres  of  land  in  i\Iil- 
ford  Valley,  Utah,  of  which  but  a  little  over  an  acre  is 
under  an  irrigation  ditcli.  From  this  small  portion  of 
irrigated  land  he  says  he  has  supported  a  family  of  four¬ 
teen  in  comfort.  Ifc  raiM^s  vegetables,  fruits  and  berries. 


Because  lie  does  not  trust  grnveiliggers  Jnsj>cr  Suiter 
haa  prepared  a  sepulcher  for  himself,  his  wife,  and  their 
•on  R08C00  in  their  family  plot  near  tJieir  home  in  Ohio, 


across  the  river  from  Huntington,  W.  Vn.  Suiter  !# 
old  rivcrman,  now  engaged  in  farming.  Though  he 
sixty  years  old,  he  does  not  anticipate  passing  away  in  tliQ?; 
near  future,  nor  does  he  anticipate  the  deniiso  of  hi^  wife*^ 
or  son,  but  he  wanted  to  “be  prepared.*’  He  has,  dug  ti  re© 
graves,  just  wide  enough  to  fit  the  coffin  of  each,  and  with 
just  enough  slope  to  drain  properly.  ‘‘Oh,  it  doesn't  worr}* 
me  at  all,”  said  Mrs.  Suiter.  “Jasper  wanted  to  know 
that  our  graves  were  dug  proper,  and  so  he;  did  it  hiiii'-r.-lf. 
He  said  he  didn't  want  anybody  digging  his  burv’ing  place, 
because  they’d  do  it  in  the  quickest  way  possible,  and 
he  did  it,  and  took  his  time.  I  reckon  they're  done  right.*’ 
Suiter  worked  on  his  last  resting  place  in  moments  he 
could  spare  from  fanning. 


GRINS  AND  CHUCKLES 

Missionar}" — If  you  are  about  to  kill  mo,  let  me  a 
hymu*  C^aTuubal  o,  » ir  •  0  music  with  meals  in  this 
place. 


Boy — I  want  to  buy  some  paper.  Dealer — "What  kind  of 
pa]3er?  Boy — You’d  better  give  me  fly-paper.  I  want  to 
make  a  kite. 


Silliwon — Do  you  believe  in  long  engagements  ?  Cvni- 
cum — Of  course.  The  longer  a  man  is  engaged,  the  less  ‘ 
time  he  has  to  be  married ! 


“Wliat’s  a  cowboy?”  asked  Fangle's  seven-year-old  bov. 
“I  know,”  replied  five-year-old  Freddy,  before  Tangle 
could  answer;  “it’s  a  bull.” 


Little  Freddie  (after  listening  to  parental  quarrel) _ 

Mamma,  if  a  little  boy  is  very,  very  good,  does  he  haAc  to 
get  married  when  he  is  grown  up? 


^Messenger — Who's  the  swell  ye  was  talking  to,  Jimmie? 
Newsboy — Aw !  Him  an’  nie's  worked  together  for  years. 
He’s  the  editor  of  one  0’  my  papers. 


Kell— A  girl  shouldn't  marry  a  man  till  she  knows  all 
about  him.  Belle— Good  gracious !  If  she  knew  all  about 
him  she  wouldn’t  want  to  marrv  him. 


“Are  you  going  to  see  the  opening  game  at  the  Polo 
Grounds,  Jimmy?”  “Kaw.  What's  do  use?  There  ain't 
a  knot-hole  anywhere  in  de  whole  concrete  wall." 


Honey  Child — kramma,  l\Iiss  Prim  has  been  here  an 
hour  and  the  clock's  going  yet.  Fond  Mamma- What  do 
you  mean,  dearie?  Why  shouldn't  it  go?  Honey  Child- 
Rut  papa  said  when  you  told  him  Miss  Prim  was  enmin  'r 
that  she  w.as  enough  to  stop  a  clock. 


A  farmer  boy  and  his  best  girl  were  stated  in  a  bni,gT 
one  evening  in  town,  watcldng  the  p.‘-ple  p.<iss.  N-ar- 
by  was  a  po]worn  vender's  stand.  Prr^n olv  ;b./k;.:v  r- 
tnarkt'd :  ‘Alyl  'Phat  pop<'orii  snails  e-' “T^»t*' 
right,"  said  the  gallant  eompanion.  “I'U  unx.*  up  a 
closer  so  you  can  smell  it  better.'’ 
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MY  AEVEXTUKE  WITH  SMUEGLEES. 

By  Col.  Ralph  Fenton. 

ihe  \»ar  of  the  rebelhon  left  the  United  States  with  an 
enormous  debt  to  pay,  the  interest  on  which  ran  up  into 
man}  niillions.  To  meet  the  interest,  as  well  as  reduce 
tlie  principal  a  little  every  year,  required  a  revenue  sys¬ 
tem  tnat  Taxed  the  patriotism  of  the  American  people 
severely.  Ihe  duties  on  imports  were  doubled — in  some 
instances  they  were  trebled — and  thus  the  prices  of  cer¬ 
tain  articles  were  raised  to  veiy'  high  figures.  For  in- 
Munce.  the  duty  on  silk  goods  was  put  at  sevent3'-five  per 
cent.  Dealers  took  advantage  of  that  to  ask  one  hundred 
per  cent,  more  for  all  kinds  of  silk  goods.  The  result  was 
that  many  attempts  were  made  to  smuggle  silks  through 
without  the  pa^^nent  of  duty.  To  smuggle  through  ten 
thousand  dollars^  worth  of  silk  was  to  make  a  clear  profit 
of  seventy-five  hundred  dollars.  Yo  wonder,  then,  that 
men  in  the  silk  business  were  watched  by  the  customs 
officers. 

One  day  the  head  of  the  custom-house  in  New  York 
City  sent  me  a  note  requesting  me  to  call  on  him  at  his 
private  office,  after  office  hours,  that  afternoon.  Of  coui’se 
.1  went,  wondering  what  he  could  want  of  me.  We  were 
weU  acquainted.  I  had  done  some  fine  detective  work  for 
him  on  a  former  occasion,  for  which  I  was  well  paid,  and 
received  honorable  mention  in  his  report  to  the  Secretary 
of  the  Treasury  at  Washington. 

“Ah,”  said  the  collector,  as  I  entered  the  private  office, 
“you  are  very  prompt,  as  usual.” 

“Promptness  is  one  of  my  hobbies,”  I  replied. 

“Take  a  seat.” 

T  sat  down  in  a  large  easy-chair,  facing  iiim. 

“I've  got  some  work  for  you.” 

“Smuggling?”  I  asked. 

“Yes;  and  I  have  located  it  as  going  on  somewhere 
around  the  circumference  of  the  United  States.” 

“Have  you  notliing  more  definite  than  that?” 

“No.  It’s  a  profound  myster}'  to  all  in  this  depart¬ 
ment.” 

“Arc  you  sure  none  of  your  officers  are  engaged  in  it?” 

“Tes.  Wo  have  watched  all  the  custom-houses  along  the 
coast  and  along  the  border  of  Canada,  and  still  it  goes  on.” 

•‘Then  there  must  bo  collusion  somewhere,”  I  remarked. 

“I  am  quite  sure  there  is  not.  We  have  been  on  the 
watch  six  months.” 

“W'lat  line  of  goods  is  it?” 

(Certain  parties  in  this  city  and  Bo.stoii  have 
fmmcri.-c  quantities  of  silks  on  tlic  market,  which  they 
mre  wiping  to  sell  at  prices  that  savor  of  smuggling,  iion- 
• -TS  rv|Kjrtod  them  to  us,  and  we  have  exhausted 
.,:i  oi.r  ingenuity  in  trying  to  find  out  where  they  got 
You  arc  the  only  man  who  I  believe  can  unearth 
:].<■  ,,  cr".  Y')n  can  liave  carte  hlaiiehc  for  men  and 
,  ^  Tak'"-  !)Ool  and  'lo  your  best.  i)oirt  waste  any 
*  ns  '  hiiig  ( ti-ioin-hoiiys.  The  ‘■’muggling  is  not 

tUj-rs',  ‘ 

vou  no  ciu^;?”  1  aaked. 

•  nh^t^ver,  furtlscr  ihun  l'<  lYct  that  they  have 

djc  BUiihc;:  for  uale.” 


“Have  you  Avatched  them?” 

“Of  course  we  have.” 

“Well,  I’ll  see  you  again  in  a  Avcck  or  so,"  said  I,  rising 
and  shaking  hands  Avith  him. 

“Good  luck  to  yoAi,’-  lie  replied,  as  I  left  the  ofiicc. 

“Here's  a  hard  job,"  said  I  to  myself.  “If  I  work  it  I 
Avill  have  a  grip  on  a  fortune.” 

The  first  thing  io  do  Avas  to  disguise  myself  so  com¬ 
pletely  as  to  utterly  sink  my  identity.  My  long  expe¬ 
rience  as  a  detective  had  taught  me  that  art  to  a  marked 
degree.  Then,  armed  to  the  teeth,  1  began  hanging 
around  the  large  house  that  was  putting  the  silks  on  the 
market,  Avaiting  to  see  Avhat  points  I  could  pick  up. 

On  the  third  day  I  made  a  discovery.  A  grocer’s  wagon. 
droA'e  up  to  the  rear  of  the  house  and  emptied  a  load  of 
barrels  on  the  sidewalk.  I  also  noticed  that,  while  there 
Avere  many  packages  waiting  to  be  carried  into  the  base¬ 
ment  of  the  immense  establishment,  the  barrels  were  rolled 
in  first. 

^AVhat  docs  a  silk  house  receive  in  barrels  ?”  I  asked  my¬ 
self,  as  I  saw  them  disappear  into  the  basement. 

An  hour  later  the  same  truckman  returned  with  an¬ 
other  load  of  barrels.  That  decided  me  to  watch  the 
truckman.  I  followed  him,  and  found  that  he  came  from, 
a  grocery  house  on  the  other  side  of  the  city.  Wliile  Avait¬ 
ing  and  watching  there  I  saAv  another  truck  come  and 
deliver  a  load  of  the  same  kind  of  barrels  to  the  grocer. 

“Oh,  ho !”  thought  I,  “the  grocer  and  silk  man  are  part¬ 
ners  in  this  thing.  I’ll  follow  tliat  truckman  and  see 
where  he  gets  the  barrels.” 

The  truckman  led  mo  to  the  depot  of  a  certain  railroad. 
There  Avere  a  lot  of  other  barrels  there  waiting  to  be  re¬ 
moved  to  the  grocer’s  place.  I  saw  from  marks  on  the 
barrels  that  they  came  from  a  grocery  liouse  in  Portland, 
Maine. 

Satisfied  that  sometliiug  Avas  wrong  down  in  Maine,  I 
hastened  to  prepare  myself  for  a  visit  to  that  part  of  the 
AA'orld. 

Two  days  later  I  was  in  Portland,  quietly  loiteiing 
around  the  grocery  house  whose  name  I  had  seen  on  the| 
barrels.  Inquiry  at  the  Portland  custom-house  revealed 
the  fact  that  Dodge  &  Jump,  the  grocers,  never  imported 
any  goods  through  that  port. 

“I  am  on  the  right  track,”  I  muttered  to  myself,  as  I 
left  tlie  custom-house.  “But  where  do  Dodge  &  Jump  get 
tlio  silk?  That’s  the  question.  They  deal  largely  in  po¬ 
tatoes,  and  ship  thousands  of  barrels  annually  to  Ncav 
York.  I  could  see  the  potatoes  in  the  barrels.  T  noticed, 
liowoA’er,  that  the  potato  barrels  Avero  difi'crerit  from  the 
others  sent  to  the  New  York  grocer.” 

Farmers  came  in  with  Avagon-loads  of  potatoes  every 
day,  and  for  a  Avholo  week  I  stood  around  and  watched 
them  come  and  go.  One  day  I  saw  a  farmer  come  in  with  I 
nine  barrels.  Seven  of  them  cont.'juiicd  potatoes;  two  of 
them,  1  was  suro,  contained  something  else.  Keeping  my' 
eye  on  th.o  two  auspicious  barrels,  1  notico<l  lla^y  Avore  im¬ 
mediately  separated  from  ihe  others. 

“Now,  Mr.  Fjirmer,  I’ll  attend  to  you,”  thought  I,  and 
Immediately  1  went  to  a  livery  stable  and  hired  a  good 
H.'iddle-liorse. 

Once  in  the  saddle^  1  deikd  tho  farmor  to  g«t  awo^y 
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fn>tii  me.  lleU’f:  town,  cros^ina’ tl;e  river.  So  did  I.  IL’ 
Ki  j-.i  the  .short'  r<';i'l.  S')  did  I.  He  pn.S'od  leisuroly  along, 
uiiil  1  kept  far  enough  behind  to  avoid  exciting  his  sus- 
pieions. 

At  last  1  saw  iiiiii  turn  toward  the  beach  and  drive  down 
to  an  old  weather-beaten  house  that  looked  as  though  it 
might  be  a  fisherinairs  home.  The  house  was  not  fifty 
yards  from  the  water's  edge,  and  just  high  enough  to  be 
above  the  waves  in  a  storm.  To  the  left  of  the  house  was 
a  small  inlet  in  which  several  boats  were  riding  at  anchor. 

“Oh,  ho,  my  fine  fellow,”  thought  I,  “you  may  be  a 
fisherman,  but  I  don't  believe  it.  I’ll  ride  down  and  have 
a  talk  with  you,  to  see  what  you  look  like.” 

I  rode  back  a  mile  or  so,  and  then  turned  again.  'Wdien 
I  reached  the  locality  I  saw  a  man  come  forward,  as  if  to 
meet  me  before  1  could  reach  the  house.  lie  was  a  brawny, 
muscular-looking  man,  with  a  pea-jacket  and  a  pair  of 
great  boots  on,  the  v.diole  surmounted  by  a  fisherman’s 
hat.  In  his  mouth  he  carried  a  pipe,  from  which  he  puffed 
clouds  of  smoke. 

As  I  rode  up  he  gave  me  a  stare  that  plainly  asked : 

“Well,  what  do  you  want  here,  sir?” 

“Good-day,  sir,”  said  I.  “Do  you  reside  hereabouts?” 

“I  do,”  was  the  reply,  as  he  thrust  his  left  hand  in  his 
pocket  and  pulled  away  at  his  pipe. 

“I  am  looking  for  a  place  to  purchase  a  summer  resi¬ 
dence,”  I  said. 

^Where  do  yer  want  to  buy,  stranger?” 

“Anywhere  along  the  coast  here.” 

‘Waal,  I  diinno  as  I  know  any  one  as  wants  ter  sell, 
’thout  it’s  McNaughton,  up  the  coast  a  bit.” 

“How  far  is  it  from  here  ?” 

“A  bit  of  five  or  six  miles,  sir.” 

I  looked  around  at  the  setting  sun.  It  was  just  sinking 
behind  the  hills. 

“Could  I  hire  a  man  to  go  with  me  there  to-night?”  I 
asked. 

“No.” 

“Can  I  stop  here,  then,  for  good  pay?” 

“No.  We  aren’t  got  room.” 

“Oh,  I  can  sleep  anywhere,  as  long  as  I  have  a  roof  over 
my  head.” 

“Couldn’t  do  it,  stranger,”  was  the  emphatic  reply ; 
“ther  old  woman  wouldn’t  have  it.” 

“Let  me  talk  with  your  wife,  and  I - ” 

“Yer  can’t  stop  hycr,  stranger.  We  ain't  got  room.'’ 

He  was  ver}'  cm  pi'.atic. 

“It’s  a  good  road  lo  iMcXaugriton’s.  Yer  can't  miss  it, 
noliow.” 

“I  shall  have  to  trv  it,  then,”  I  remarked,  turniim  nwav 

•  O 

very  reluctantly. 

Riding  back  u}^  tlie  bill  T  noticed  the  old  fishennan  eye¬ 
ing  me  very  suspicii>u.  Iv.  In  looking  back,  I  also  glanced 
seaward,  and  .<aw  a  bark  standing  out,  low  down  in  the 
water. 

“Hcre’f;  the  nosr  «  f  fhe  silk  Hinuggling,"  said  I  to  my¬ 
self.  I’ll  go  into  t  :i=  w(H>ds.  and  to-night  slip  down  the  I 
hill  and  see  what'-^  g<ung  nn  in  and  about  tliat  old  house."! 

Under  cover  of  birkui  ss,  and  leaving  my  horse  tetliered 
m  tho  ur:-..;.,  I  pt  down  tho  hill  toward  the  cottage.  I 
aaw  four  italwort  men  come  oat  and  start  for  the  bc^uh. 


I  was  about  to  follow,  when  9  blow  froir’  Whh'H  ^ i 
back  of  my  head  stretobf’d  i>‘o  senre--  on  V-e  . 

\\’)ien  came  to  I  was  lying  in  the  bottom  of  a  *'1',  ' 

at  least  a  mile  from  shore.  I  made  a  movement  w>  h  my  ' 
hand,  and  found  that  I  was  bound  a  h>  Ipless  prisoner. 

“Hello!”  exclaimed  one  of  the  four  men  in  the  l>oat. 
“Did  yer  buy  ]\[cNaughtoii’s  place?”  > 

‘T  couldn’t  find  it,”  I  replied. 

Thev  laughed. 

“We’ll  send  yer  ter  Davy  Jones.  Maybe  you'll  find  that. 
Yer  caji’t  miss  it.” 

“Where  does  Jones  keep?”  I  asked,  anxious  to  gain  time 
to  think. 

“Just  a  little  belo^v  hyer,”  was  the  reply,  at  which  the 
others  chuckled. 

“I  say,  stranger,  yer  a  New  Yorker,  eh?”  one  asked. 

“Yes.” 

“Come  out  ter  see  about  that  ’ere  silk,  eh?” 

“Yes.” 

“Thought  so.”  Another  chuckle  among  them.  “Waal, 
we’re  the  very  chaps.  .  We  do  the  thing  fine.  Thar’s  a 
bark  out  thar  thet’s  full  to  ther  decks  with  silk.  We  git 
it  in  o’  nights,  an’  carry  it  in  like  taters  in  barrels.  That’s 
how  we  do  it.  Now,  don't  you  ^vish  you  hadn’t  come,  eh?” 

“Yes,  I  do.  Y'ou’ve  got  me  foul.  I  weaken.” 

“Don’t  do  thet,  mister.  Die  game.  Chuck  him  over, 
boys.” 

Two  of  them  seized  me,  in  spite  of  my  protests,  and 
hurled  me  head  foremost  into  the  sea. 


Splash ! 

Down,  down  I  went,  seemingly  a  hundred  feet.  I  made 
a  desperate  twist  ant!  freed  my  hands.  A  thrill  of  joy 
flashed  through  me.  ]  was  a  splendid  swimmer.  Exerting 
myself,  I  rose  to  tlie  surface  and  found  the  boat  out  of 
sight  in  the  darkness.  On  the  shore  I  could  see  the  lights 
in  the  hut,  and  commenced  swimming  for  them.  In  an 
lionr  1  struck  the  beach.  I  crept  up  the  lull  to  ray  horse, 
mounted,  and  hastened  back  to  Portland  as  fast  as  he 
could  carry  me.  reaching  there  a  little  before  davlight. 

That  morning  I  wont  to  the  Collector  of  the  Port  and 
got  a  dozen  men,  armed  and  mounted.  Then  a  revenue 
cutter  was  ])laced  at  my  service.  I  led  tho  men  by  land, 
while  the  cutter  went  around  to  intercept  the  bark. 

We  descended  on  tho  hut  on  the  beas'h  like  a  tluinder- 
bolt.  The  men  were  so  surprised  they  did  not  fire  a  shot. 
I  he  fact  that  I  ^\as  ali\c  and  on  tnp  completelv  unnerved 
tliem.  ’riiey  surrendered  without  a  Mow.  Wo  Mmid  an 
immense  quantity  of  silk  in  barrels  readv  to  be  oaned  to 
town  as  potatoes.  The  cutter  captured  the  bark  and  Hie 
whole  cargo  was  confiscated,  yfy  share  of  th.- 
me  money  enough  to  retire  from  busim  s--,  if  I  so  ■  - -rred 
But  1  shall  never  forget  the  adventure  an-l  n  v  ;  -nil. 


Smith  ami  Jones  were  disi  u^sir^^  th.  .p.:rgi--n  ‘  ■>  lua 

should  bo  head  of  tiio  bousC'  tl’“  n  ,;n  ;  r  h  w  n- r  “T 

am  tho  )>n'adwinnc;-.  Why  sh.m blirt  1  h  “V.  ’  ”  t\  -  ’ 

plied  Smith,  “before  mv  wif.'  an  !  1  wer*  n  .  r  r  ■ 

ail  agreement  that  1  should  make  ih.  !•>  a'  > 

Hiiiigs,  mv  wife  in  ;dl  th.  minor."  “IL  .  :  .  t  . 

Smith  smil'v:.^  “So  fur."  he  replad.  ”n-:  r 
:iav.  e;>ine  up." 
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^  ^  hat  are  believed  from  matkings  and  form  to  be  relics 

^  thaii  loo  years  old  of  tlie  days  when  the  Hudson 
^  Ha\  trapj-vr  traversed  the  Oregon  forests  are  two  large 
traps  recently  uncovered  on  the  Upper  McKenzie  Kiver  by 
workmen  on  the  Government  road  ci’ew.  The  traps,  which 
huge  affairs,  hand-forged  and  of  odd  design,  w^ere 
found  by  M  alter  Boon,  a  resident  at  McKenzie  Bridge.  He 
uncovered  the  traps  three  feet  underground,  while  building 
a  new  piece  of  road  at  the  foot  of  Deadhorse  grade,  just 
above  Strawberry  flats,  eighty  miles  east  of  Eugene,  Ore. 


Many  years  ago,  when  David  Hammond,  of  Wilmot,  S. 
Dak.,  now  known  as  Uncle  Dave,  was  in  the  prime  of  life, 
he  met  and  loved  a  young  girl  just  budding  into  woman¬ 
hood.  Something  estranged  them.  The  young  woman 
married  another.  Eecently  Uncle  Dave,  long  a  settler  of 
Koberts  County,  left  on  a  trip  to  the  East,  the  object  of 
^  which  he  refused  to  disclose.  He  returned  home  recently 
accompanied  by  a  bride,  his  sweetheart  of  almost  a  half 
century  ago.  She  was  Mrs.  Barberg  Burke  of  Illinois. 
^  The  bridegroom  is  eighty-four  years  old  ^  the  bride,  sixty- 
four. 


A  curious,  strange  specimen  of  lizard  or  scorpion  was 
captured  by  Walter  T.  Todd,  near  the  trolley  station  of 
the  Chambersburg,  Greencastle  and  Waynesboro  Street 
Railway  Company  at  Highfield.  The  reptile,  or  what  not, 
was  about  eight  inches  in  length  and  the  color  of  brick 
dust.  It  was  found  lying  on  the  ground  only  a  few  feet 
“  from  the  station  and,  on  account  of  the  rain  and  cool 
weather,  was  unable  to  use  its  locomotive  powers  very 
actively  and  was  easily  captured.  The  reptile  had  an 
^  elongated  body  without  scales,  four  short  legs  and  short 
tail,  and  its  body  was  almost  as  tough  as  rubber.  Where 
it  came  from  no  one  seems  to  know. 


A  twelve-pound  sweet  potato  raised  by  T.  0.  Smith  on 
his  patch,  in  Forsyth,  (ia.,  caused  Z.  M.  Maynard,  a  local 
warehouseman,  to  ‘Vrawfish”  out  of  an  agreement  that 
he  had  made.  Listening  to  Mr.  Smithes  bragging  about 
■'  the  size  of  some  of  liis  potatoes,  Mr.  Maynard  stated  that 
lie  could  eat  ‘‘at  one  sitting*’  the  biggest  jwtato  that  Smith 
could  raise.  When  Smith  hurried  home  and  returned  with 
a  tuber  that  tipped  the  beam  at  twelve  pounds  and  resem¬ 
bled  a  prize  punjpkin  rather  than  a  sweet  potato,  Mr.  Ma}’- 
nard  l^-gged  to  be  relieved  from  his  agreement.  I’he  po¬ 
tato,  which  i-  a  specimen  of  unusual  size,  has  been  on  dis- 
at  one  tiu;  !o('al  banks. 

«  - 

j  ;  .'.  i  b  -t  hotel  in  .Vow  York  City  is  tlie  half-ccntury- 
t!  .bio  .ffuoh  A.  SIn.nJcr,  moored  at  the  foot  of  West 
^  'ihjM  'rhe  five-nook  veftpc)  ih  the  lioine  of 

irfti'fcrn  v-:T  .e  girh  and  young  men,  most  of  whom  are  or- 
pfat’K  'I  no  ."famler  baa  its  own  electric-light  plant,  and, 
14  C  ad  vr?rtiHe,  “all  modem  convenience's.”  It  is 

inrocb  i  "  Jr '  Arb  iriile  Deep  Sea  Hotel  (’oni])ariy,  a  pJiilan- 


thropic  corporation.  Tlie  guests  arc  charged  a  nominal 
sum  for  room  and  board.  In  the  summer  it  goes  on  sails 
at  night,  returning  in  time  for  its  passengers  to  go  to 
work  in  the  morning  Last  October  the  boat  sprung  a 
leak  and  sunk  wdien  a  supply  of  coal  was  being  taken  on 
for  the  winter,  but  the  water  was  pumped  out  and  the 
hotel  again  floated. 


The  new  school  promised  McCarthy,  Alaska,  by  Delegate 
ickersham  on  his  last  visit  has  brought  up  another  prob¬ 
lem  more  puzzling  to  solve.  It  is  the  question  of  a  teacher. 
One  faction  wants  a  teacher  young  and  pretty,  while  the 
other  faction  waiits  an  equally  efficient  but  liomely  teacher. 
Old-timers  pointing  to  the  example  of  other  camps  declare 
that  a  young  and  pretty  teacher  Avill  not  be  able  to  stand 
out  the  first  month,  but  will  succumb  to  the  many  offers 
of  marriage  which  it  is  confidently  declared  will  come  from 
the  susceptible  sourdoughs  and  lonely  miners  of  the  creeks. 
The  parents  of  the  children  to  be  educated  want  a  plain 
if  not  positively  homely  teacher,  one  who  will  stay  on  the 
job,  while  the  ardent  would-be  swains  are  just  as  warmly 
espousing  the  cause  of  l)eauty. 


Bert  Hall,  of  the  Vancouver  Champions,  is  entitled  to 
a  place  among  the  notable  peifonners  of  the  Northwestern 
League  in  1914.  Up  to  the  close  of  the  regular  season  he 
had  pitched  fifty-four  consecutive  innings  with  only  one 
run  scored  against  him.  September  15th,  pitching  against 
Seattle,  he  added  eight  and  one-third  more  innings  to  this 
number,  making  his  record  sixty-two  and  one-third  con¬ 
secutive  innings  with  only  one  run.  This  appears  to  be  a 
record  for  the  present  Northwestern  League,  and  there  are 
no  figures  available  to  controvert  it  in  the  Pacific  North¬ 
west  circuit,  which  ended  in  1903.  Over  in  Idaho  they 
have  a  little  on  them  in  this  line  of  talk,  as  it  will  be  re¬ 
called  Walter  Johnson,  when  he  was  with  the  Weiser  club, 
pitched  seventy-five  consec-utive  innings  without  yielding 
a  run. 


From  tlie  (himberland  Mountains  of  Pike  County,  East¬ 
ern  Kentucky,  comes  tlie  story  of  an  old  mountaineer  who 
attended  his  own  funeral  services,  being  carried  to  the  log 
cabin  meeting  house  to  listen  to  tlic  Avords  of  the  evangelist 
wlio  traA’cls  through  the  mountains.  Jiid  Maorsoji,  a  typi¬ 
cal  mountaineer,  living  in  one  of  the  wildest  sections,  some 
distance  from  Elkhoni  City,  bccamie  ill  and  feared  jio 
funeral  services  would  follow  his  death.  Tliereforc  when 
Iho  exhorter  made  liis  periodical  trip  through  Uio  hills  he 
rotpiested  that  his  funeral  he  held.  The  day  was  appointed 
and  the  mountain  ])oople  from  miles  around  Hocked  to  the 
log  cabin  church.  Maerson,  who  had  been  failing  fast,  wa.s 
much  improved  on  tJie  day  of  the  funeral  and  was  carried 
to  tlie  church.  Tho  obsequies,  os  is  often  the  case  in  the 
mountains,  were  made  a  gala  occasion,  after  the  servioes  an 
old-fashioned  dance  being  held. 
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AK  IXDIAX  WILLI A:^[  TELL. 

Boforo  thu  coming  of  the  white  man  to  this  country, 
tlierc  livi'd  in  tlie  region  of  what  is  now  Florida  a  tribe 
of  Indians,  'rhis  tribe  was  ruled  by  Newakcum,  a  chief 
whose  renown  as  a  master  of  the  bow  and  arrow  had 
spread  over  the  entire  peninsula.  He  had  many  sons,  but 
he  loved  Xogani  the  best  of  all.  The  tribe  lived  in  peace 
and  tranquillity  on  the  game  brought  in  by  Xewakcum 
and  his  braves. 

But  in  the  year  1537  there  came  a  change.  Ydiite  men, 
mostly  Spaniards,  led  by  Ferdinand  de  Soto,  came  to,  the 
village  of  Xewakcum.  From  the  first  they  looked  on  the 
Indians  as  inferiors  and  treated  them  as  such,  and  this 
was  returned  bv  a  deep  hatred  on  the  part  of  the  red  men. 
Accordingly,  when  one  insolent  fellow  insulted  a  native, 
there  arose  a  quarrel,  in  which  he  was  killed.  De  Soto 
demanded  reparation. 

Xow,  among  these  white  men,  there  was  a  certain  Itudolf 
of  Switzerland,  a  brotlier  of  the  man  who  was  killed.  Go¬ 
ing  to  his  chief,  he  demanded  the  life  of  one  of  the  sons 
of  Xe'wakeum.  De  Soto  said  to  him :  “Let  us  serve 
these  savages  as  the  Austrians  served  that  famous  William 
Tell  of  your  country.  We  will  haye  the  chief  kill  his  own 
son.” 

Rudolf  told  Xe’wakeum  of  his  general’s  plan,  which  was 
to  hapi^en  on  the  morrow.  He,  going  to  De  Soto,  said 
that  he  would  consent  if  they  would  leave  his  village  and 
go  on  their  journey.  De  Soto  agreed. 

On  the  next  day  Xewakcum  bade  his  son  to  be  brave 
and  to  stand  perfectly  motionless,  as  he  ’ivould  hit  the  fruit 
and  not  touch  him.  Xogani,  knowing  his  father’s  skill, 
promised  to  do  so.  Then,  when  all  was  ready,  Xewakcum 
bent  the  bow  and  shot  the  arrow',  wdiich  cleft  the  fruit  on 
Xogani’s  head.  ].)e  Soto  lived  up  to  his  promise  and  with 
his  follow'ers  left  the  country  and  Xewakcum  never  heard 
of  him  again. 


CHRIST.MAS  TOYS  MADE  IX  A.MEIHGA. 

One  Mihvaukce  concern  is  doing  its  best  to  avert  a 
Christmas  toy  famine  tlireateued  through  the  failure  this 
year  of  the  “made  in  Germany”  crop.  It  is  a  hobby  horse 
factory  'which  is  turning  out  something  like  500  hobby¬ 
horses  a  day  besides  a  large  output  of  other  sorts  of  toys. 
It  ships  over  15,000  rocking  horses  a  year,  tlic  majority  ()f 
them  to  poinl.s  inside  the  United  States. 

The  rocking  horse  as  it  first  appears  in  the  factory  is 
merely  a  round  cedar  block,  the  log  being  cut  in  horse 
lengths.  The  iilock  is  clamped  into  a  turning  latlio  and 
in  a  sliort  lime  i’  i<  taken  out  the  exact  shape  of  the  com¬ 
plete  bodv,  ininns  the  licad  and  legs.  Hundreds  of  the.se 
]egl»'S'  and  1;  r.di'-ss  h  dies  stacked  into  great  piles  present 
a  gron -(|ue  a,-jx iiraiu--.  But  after  heads,  legs,  manes  and 
tails  arc  G  u-.ripd  on  nn  I  the  la'dy  painO'd  and  mottled 
they  are  qiatc  igiidy  , 


Milwaukee  also  has  several  factories  which  turn  nut 
quantities  of  doll  buggie.s  and  other  toys.  Doll  carriages 
are  made  here  in  all  kinds,  from  the  little  inexpensive  go- 
cart  to  the  1914  model  cars  large  enough  for  a  life-size 
baby,  and  with  the  same  springs  and  other  details  of  c*on- 
struction. 

In  other  factories  are  made  wTiting  desks,  bookcases,  doll 
dresses  and  chairs  for  boys  and  girls. 

“In  1913,”  said  a  manufacturer,  “the  importation  of 
to3^s  from  German}'  was  valued  at  w'holesale  rates  at 
$8,856,575.  The  factories  of  the  United  States  produced 
playthings  w'orth  about  $8,264,000.  Eliminating  such  ar¬ 
ticles  as  sleds,  velocipedes,  etc.,  the  American  output  of 
what  we  makei's  call  real  toys  was  not  much  more  than 
$4,000,000.  The  market  in  low-priced  meclianical  tov's 
must  come  to  a  standstill.  We  cannot  compete  in  this 
country  with  the  cheap  German  goods.  I  do  not  mean  the 
really  good  mechanical  toys;  those  we  can  and  shall  make 
in  America;  I  mean  the  kind  you  buv  on  the  street  for 
five  and  ten  cents.” 


A  WOODPECKER’S  STOREHOUSE. 

A  section  of  a  telegrapli  pole  that  stood  recently  along 
one  of  the  railroads  near  the  Pacific  Coast  has  been  fairly 
riddled  and  honeycombed  on  its  four  sides  by  thousands 
of  holes  pecked  and  bored  out  by  the  California  wood¬ 
pecker.  Of  course,  these  numerous  cavities  weakened  and 
destroyed  the  usefulness  of  the  pole,  which  had  to  bo  cut 
down  and  replaced  by  a  new  one.  The  damaged  telegrapli 
pole  is  the  result  of  the  wisdom  and  foresiglit  of  thi.^ 
smart  little  bird  who  is  able  to  see  far  bev'ond  the  end  of 
his  bill.  It  was  occasioned  by  the  problem  of  food  and  a 
practical  knowledge  of  the  necessity  of  laying  sumeihing  ' 
by  for  a  rainy  day.  When  autumn  leaves  begin  to  fall  and 
hints  of  fiost  are  in  the  atmosphere  the  w'ood pecker  puts 
in  his  spare  moments  hiding  fat,  juicy  aconis  in  nice  little 
cavities  pecked  out  by  liirasclf  in  pine  trees.  If  these  are 
scarce  in  the  particular  region  of  his  habitat  a  high  tcic-. 
graph  pole  is  considered  ideal  for  a  safe  storage  plant. 

I  hough  practically  hidden  from  outside  iuterfcreiu  e,  ' 
tliese  food  store-houses  arc  not  beyond  tlio  reach  of  cer¬ 
tain  pilfering  enemies  of  the  binl  and  animal  wcrid,  such 
as  the  jays,  magpies  and  squirrels.  To  be  ^n  the  guanl 
against  these  robbers,  the  bird  bores  a  dee]i  caviTv  su*^i- 
cient  to  take  in  his  whole  bodv,  and  there  lie  stations  liim- 
self  to  guard  against  any  approaching  marau<lers  and  tres¬ 
passers.  In  consequence,  there  are  numerous  battles,  .and 
the  ordinarilv’  welI-dis]H)sed  and  pecaceful  woodyc. \<;r.  ' 
among  its  kind,  hocoinos  a  vigorous  fiHiter  and  r'll  ’n- 
truders  arc  attacked  and  driven  awav  in  a  hurrv.  Thir  "-’' 
the  spring  and  summer  the  food  supply  of  the  1'  (n  'k/- 
consists  of  fruit.«».  berries  and  to  a  groat  ■  xtent  f  vsr-..’  < 
insects.  From  its  do.stni<tion  of  th -  you-g  Vsi',.  ..  d 
many  insect  ]>ests.  the  bird  is 
ble  econoini*'  value  in  tlu>  :.  inuw.o  'v. 


N\MK  r\Kr* *a 

^  '  r  c.»5  In  ptrtQra 

■'  '  '  arn  b««Qtif\ilty 

‘  In  n  vnrl^ty  of 

■«  *nJ  h*v#  N-mrlAus  namoft, 
mch  as  Harry.  Rdith,  sto., 
PTiiitt,*d  an  ths  ravat'M  sldo. 

si  lha  thing  to  raall  to  your 
frtanda  Prloa  9  for  10  oenta 
i  csstru  d- 

I  ANO  1SX5  Contra  St.,  B'ktyn,  N.  Y. 

VAMSHINQ  AXI>  RE- 
APrEAKINtl  EOO.— Very 
flna,  easy  to  perform  and 
It  produces  a  marveloue 
and  mystifying  effect.  Egg 
Is  made  to  appear  aod 
ranlsh  right  before  the 
•yea.  Beautifully  made. 

Price,  260. 

.  =  t  F  NOVFl-TY  CO..  29  W.  26th  St.,  N.  Y. 

- I 

SrRFRISE  LETTER  CKLIM. 

Stung!  That  was  one  on 
you!  The  Joke?  Tou  send  a 
friend  a  letter.  He  oi>ens  It, 
and  that  releases  the  drum. 
Instantly  the  sheet  of  note 
paper  begins  to  bang  and 
thump  furlouaty,  with  a  rlp- 
,  — - -  ping,  tearing  sound.  Guar¬ 

anteed  to  make  a  man  with  iron  nerves  al- 
jump  out  of  his  skin.  Tou  can  catch 
It.-  sharp  St  wlsenhelmer  with  this  one.  Den’t 
inlsj  getting  a  few.  Price,  6c.  each  by  malL 
i.  BEHR,  150  IV.  62d  8t.,  New  York  City. 

The  Bot¬ 
tle  Imp.— 
The  pecu¬ 
liarity  of 
.  this  little 
bottle  is 
t  h  a  t  it 
cannot  be  made  to  He  down, 
and  yet  by  simply  passing 
the  band  over  It,  the  per¬ 
former  causes  It  to  do  so. 
This  trick  affords  great 
amusement,  and  Is  of  convenient  size  to  carry 

;i  about . Price,  10« 

H.  F.  LANG,  1815  Centre  St.,  B’klyn,  N.  Y. 


SNAP  BACK  MATCH  SAFE. 


Just  out!  A  trick  match  safe. 
It  is  a  beautifully  nlckelled  box, 
of  the  size  to  hold  matches.  But 
when  your  friend  presses  the 
spring  to  take  out  a  match,  the 
lid  flies  back,  and  pinches  his 
finger  Just  hard  enough  to  startle 
without  hurting  him.  This  is  a 
dandy! 


Price,  15c.  each  by  mall,  postpaid, 
nr  F.  LANG,  1813  Centre  St.,  B’klyn,  N.  Y. 

THE  PEG  JUMPER. 

A  very  effeetlva 
pocket  trick,  easily 
to  be  performed  by 
any  one.  A  miniature 
paddle  la  shown.  Cen¬ 
tral  holes  are  drilled  through  U.  A  wooden 
’  peg  Is  Inside  of  the  upper  hole.  Showing  now 
beth  sides  of  the  paddle,  the  performer  causes, 
by  simply  breathing  upon  It,  the  peg  to  leave 
the  upper  hole,  and  appear  In  the  middle  one. 
Then  It  Jumps  to  the  lower  hole,  back  to  the 
middle  one,  and  lastly  to  the  upper  hole. 
X2«th  sides  ef  the  paddle  are  repeatedly  shown. 

Price  by  mail,  15e- 
C.  BEIIR.  150  W.  62d  St.,  New  Y  i»rk  City. 


MAGIC  COINER. 

A  mystifying  and 
amusing  trick.  Tin 
blanks  are  placed  undeo 
the  little  tin  cup  and 
apparently  coined  Into 
dimes.  A  real  money¬ 
maker.  Price,  20c. 

WOLFF  NOVELTY  CO., 
29  VV.  2flth  St.,  N.  Y. 


NOTST  nAXDKERCmEF. 

A  great  deal  of  amusement 
had  with  this  little 
article.  It  Imitates  the  blow¬ 
ing  of  the  nose  exactly,  except 
that  the  noise  magnified  at 
least  a  dozen  times,  and 
^unds  like  the  bass-horn  in  a 
.4  V.  .  .  band.  This  device  Is 

^  placing  It  between  the  teeth 

,^he  harder  the  blow  the  louder 
ii'  noise.  Price.  lOc.  each  by  mall,  postpaid. 
M.  F.  LANG.  1815  Centre  St..  B’kiyu,  N. 


Old  Coins  *1  to  tfloo  pi  _  .  .. 


- - -  gl  to  iTOO  paid  for 

144  hiiii.lreds  of  coins  dated  before 
iKio.  Send  lOc  for  our  11  straied  oin  r.iliie  book 
4xT;  get  posted.  Clark  AV  Co.,  UozSu.Le  Uoy.N.  F, 


EASY  MONEY 

»ll.l  m»k4  ‘tB  »n  ■■rubb4i."  ‘ni4M  rw4tU4  I  U 

l»  WMkIuaa  Mil  m  dullM  Emj  n4i<4j  hvnl 
lOi  far  (uafU  ud  Blf  lAl>t4« 

u.MaXitnxi  ca,  btiei ,  inN0Nt.»u?«5 


,m4d*  U  W44II 
Ilaf  a 
A<ldn4< 


JAPANESE  TWIRLSB. 

A  wonderful  Imported  paper 
novelty.  By  a  simple  manipu¬ 
lation  of  the  wooden  handles  a 
number  of  beautiful  figures  can 
be  produced.  It  takes  on  several 
combinations  of  magnificent 
colors.  Price,  10c.,  postpaid. 

WOLFF  NOVELTY  CO., 

29  W.  26th  8t.,  N.  Y. 


VOICE  THROWER  10c 

^  •TBiybodY.  A»r  Toun  toliUy- Oiir 

f*®  ttwtwj  l»4kul*d  044.  lliJUrfl.ST 


WoMltrftll  iBftnilBMil 
that  OTMt*!  «  D«w  TO. 
04l  powtr.  Bounds  ^ 
u. 


INITIAL  WATCH  FOB. 


It  has  a  neat  enameled  black  strap,  and 
small  secure  buckle,  with  a  patent  catch  so 
that  no  watch  can  slip  off.  The  handsome 
tortoise  shell  pendants  are  beautifully  en¬ 
graved  with  any  initial  you  desire.  The  letter 
Is  fire  gilt,  cannot  rub  off,  and  Is  studded  with 
nine  Barrios  diamonds.  Tnese  fobs  are  the 
biggest  value  ever  offered.  Price,  25c.  each, 
b>  mall,  postpaid, 
by  mall. 

FRANK  SMITH,  88S  Lenox  Ave.,  N.  Y'. 

THE  AUTOMATIC  RUNNING  MOUSE 

This  mouse  Is  bo 
nearly  a  perfect  Imi¬ 
tation  of  the  live  ani¬ 
mal  as  to  not  only  de¬ 
ceive  the  ladles,  but 
to  even  deceive  the 
cat.  Inside  each  mouse  Is  a  set  of  clock 
work  which  you  wind  up  with  a  key,  then 
place  the  mouse  on  the  floor  and  it  will  run 
rapidly  In  every  direction  in  a  circle  across 
the  floor  backward  and  forward  as  If  to  get 
away.  Suddenly  set  it  agoing  in  a  room 
where  there  are  ladles,  and  you  will  have  the 
fun  of  hearing  them  scream  and  jump  upon 
the  chairs  to  escape  the  little  rodent.  This 
mechanical  mofuee  is  well  w'orth  B5c.,  but  wo 
will  sell  It  for  30c.,  and  send  It  by  mail  post¬ 
paid. 

WOLFF  NOVELTY  CO.,  29  W.  26th  St.,  N.  Y. 


KORKER  Repeating 
LIQUID  PIJOL 


40.UI01 

MINK 


Nickel -pUt« 
8  in.  long 
Pttt'd. 


THE  DISAPPEARING  CIGAR. 

A  new  and  startling 
trick.  Tou  ask  a  friend 
If  he  will  have  a  cigar; 
If  he  says  yes  (which  Is 
nsually  the  case),  you 
take  from  your  pocket 
e-  •'Irar  raive.  an  ordinary  cigar,  and  hand  It 
tf,  ■  „  hm  reaches  out  for  It,  the  cigar 

ir!-  '1  .---appears  right  before  bis  eyes, 

TT  t*^'  arrtonlfhrnent.  You  can  apolo- 

*  7-  you  ar'i  very  eorrj-,  but  that  It 

w  *1  fb  ast  you  had,  and  the  chances 

ibit’  ee  •vl:i  Jrjvjie  TO  I  to  smoke  with  him 
0-,,  ,a.-  y.im  loio  the  secret.  It  Is  not 
^  .■-:e.o*  f-f-bsod.  l/ut  the  cigar  actu- 

•  ;  ?  P  /  s  .d.-tatily  that  It  Is  Impossl- 

i,.,.  '  .  '(..i  f-;i!ow  If.  arid  whers  ft  has 

eo  A  wonderful  Illusion. 

,  -  10c.;  5  for  25€,  by  mall,  postpaid. 

C.  tihllJl.  W.  62J  bt.,  New  York  CHy, 


•'KNOCK-OUT”  CARD  TRICK.— Five  cards 
are  shown,  front  and  back,  and  there  are  no 
two  cards  alike.  Tou  place  some  of  them  In 
a  handkerchief  and  ask  any  person  to  hold 
them  by  the  corners  In  full  view  of  the  audi¬ 
ence.  You  now  take  the  remaining  cards  and 
request  anyone  to  name  any  card  shown.  This 
done,  you  repeat  the  name  of  the  card  and 
state  that  you  will  causa  It  to  invisibly  leave 
yeur  hand  J.nd  pass  Into  the  handicerchlef, 
where  It  will  be  found  among  the  other  cards. 
At  the  word  "Oo!"  you  show  that  the  chosen 
card  has  vanished,  leaving  absolutely  only 
two  cards.  The  handkerchief  Is  unfolded  by 
any  person,  and  In  It  U  lound  the  identical 
qard.  Price,  lOo. 

WOLFF  NOVELTY  CO.,  29  W.  26th  St.,  N.  Y, 

Italian  transfer. 

With  this  remarkable  In¬ 
vention  any  one  can  trans¬ 
fer  pictures  or  engravings 
from  newspapers  or  books, 
and  make  perfect  copies  of 
butterfly  and  moth  wings 
for  scrap  books.  It  Is  the  ' 
dry  transfer  process,  cleanly,  handy  and  re¬ 
liable,  and  tlie  results  secured  will  astonish 
you.  Transfer  Is  a  gelatinous  substance  put 
up  In  cakes,  one  of  which  Is  enclosed  with  a 
wooden  rubber  and  full  directions  for  produc¬ 
ing  pictures.  It  requiring  but  a  few  moments 
to  make  the  transfer.  Any  picture  In  the 
newspapers  can  bo  speedily  reproduced  In 
your  album,  or  elsewhere,  a  perfect  copy  be¬ 
ing  made,  and  several  copies  can  bo  made 
from  the  same  picture.  Butterfly  and  moth 
wings  can  also  bo  pictured,  all  the  beautiful 
colors  and  markings  on  tho  wings  being  trans¬ 
ferred,  and  thus  an  Interesting  and  instruc¬ 
tive  collection  of  Insect  forms  can  bo  made 
and  permanently  preserved  In  a  scrap  book. 
Both  young  and  old  will  take  delight  In  using 
Transfer,  and  the  price  Is  so  low  that  all  can 
afford  to  have  this  new  process  at  command. 
Price  only  10c„  3  for  26c. j  one  dozen,  7So^ 
by  mall  postpaid.  1 

HOI-FF  NOVELTY  CO..  29  W,  26th  hit.,  N,  Y. ' 


Will  stop  the  most  vicious  dog 
man'  without  pormanont 
Iffljury.  Pertrci'j  huTt  U)  tarry  wUh- 

•B  lUiireT  ol  le«k4K«.  Flrw  Bud  r*-  - 

ctiarRB*  by  yollloc  the  tiisgtr.  from  »uj  blqold. 

No  CBrirtUxed  roqalrod.  Ow  ilx  iboti  In  ono  loBdlnr. 

ho  .t!r  I^'KX^'tbrubb.r-cor.ril - — 

“‘'‘•‘•ri  •eparato,  lOo.  Mend  monoy  ordor  or  D.  S 

PARKER,  STEARNS  &  CO.,  273  Georsii  Av*.,  Brooilyn,  N.  Y. 


YOlJR  iCHARACTFR 


NOVELTIES — Pnxsles,  maglo, 

UYt'Ki  UI44M  catalogue  free. 

Anderson  Roaity  Bldg.,  Mount  Verno^.*N.*Y. 

for  10  CENTS! 

Chess  Checkers,  Fox  and  Geese.  Nine  Men  Morris 

®  Spanish  Prison,  Uomll 
noqs,  a  whole  year’s  amusement 
and  the  whole  thing  for  only  —  - 
y  and  get  all  eight  games. 

Way  land  Co.  194  Delaware  Ave.,  Buffalo,  N.  Y, 

ALUAUNUM  LIGHTER. 

The  neatest  little  lighter  on  tho 
market,  handy,,  safe,  and  always 
ready  for  use.  'It  contains  a  long 
wick,  a  reservoir  for  gasolene, 
and  a  removable  brass  inside 
frame  to  which  a  file  wheel  In 
attached.  This  wheel  engages  a 
Ceric  iron  flint  which  Is  pushed 
up  from  a  tube  in  the  reservoir. 
A  single  turn  of  the  wheel  geno'F- 
ates  a  spark  and  lights  the  wlc^. 

Price,  18c.  each  by  mall,  post¬ 
paid. 

WOLFF  NOVEI/TY  CO., 

29  W.  26th  St.,  N.  Y. 

J  U  M  r  I N  O  CARD.— A 
pretty  little  trick,  easy  to 
perform.  Effect:  A  select¬ 
ed  card  returned  to  tho 
deck  Jumps  high  Into  tho 
air  at  the  performer's  com¬ 
mand.  Pack  is  held  In  ono 
hand.  Price  of  apparatus, 
with  enough  cards  to  per¬ 
form  the  trick,  10c. 

VVGi.i  j  NOVELTY  CO..  29  W.  26th  St.,  N.  Y. 

,  THE  FIGHTING  ROOSTERS. 

A  full  blooded  pair  of 
fighting  game  cocks. 
These  llllputlan  fighters 
have  real  feathers,  yellow 
legs  and  fiery  red  combs, 
their  movements  when 
flighting  are  perfectly  nat¬ 
ural  and  lifelike,  and  the 
secret  of  their  movements 
is  known  only  to  tho  operator,  who  can  cause 
them  to  battle  with  each  other  as  often 
and  as  long  as  desired.  Independent  of  their 
fighting  proollvlttes  they  m^e  very  pretty 
mantel  ornaments.  Price  for  the  pair  In  a 
strong  box,  lOo.t  3  pairs  for  25o.  by  mail, 
postpaid. 

ii.  1  .  G.YNG,  1815  Centre  St.,  B’klyn,  N.  Y. 


PIGGY  IN  A  COFFIN. 

This  Is  a  wicked  pig  that 
died  at  an  early  age,  and  hare 
he  Is  In  his  coffin  ready  for 
burial.  There  will  be  a  great 
many  mourners  at  his  funeral, 
for  this  coffin,  pretty  as  It 
Jeoks,  la  very  tricky,  and  the  man  who  gets 
It  open  will  feel  real  grief.  The  coffin  Is  made 
of  metal,  perfectly  shaped  and  beautifully 
Itjcquered.  The  trick  Is  to  open  It  to  see  the 
ptg.  The  man  that  tries  It  gets  his  fingers 
fbsd  feelings  hurt,  and  piggy  comes  out  to 
jjptmt  at  his  victims.  The  tubular  end  of  the 
Oeflln,  which  everyone  (In  trying  to  open) 
presses  Inward,  contains  a  needle  which  stabs 
the  victim  In  his  thumb  or  finger  every  time. 
This  Is  the  latest  and  a  very  "Impressive” 
trick.  It  can  be  opeived  easily  by  anyone  In 
the  secret,  and  as  a  neat  oatch-Joke  to  save 

r ourself  from  a  boro  Is  unsurpassed.  Price, 
Uc.;  8  for  23e.,  postpaid;  one  dozen  by  ex¬ 
press,  70c. 

WOLinf  NOVELTY  OO..  S9  W.  tOUi  ■«..  N.  K. 


Tnr  ji'TMrr.vG  rnor.. 

Thii  Uttle  u<)v»<Uy  createi 
a  world  of  lauKhtor.  Iti 
chivf  attraotlveriHtH  !■  that 
it  takes  a  few  seconds  be¬ 
fore  Isaplne  htah  in  the  air, 
so  that  when  set,  very  inno- 
eeatly  alons  sido  of  an  uneuspectinc  person, 
he  is  suddenly  startled  by  tho  w'onderful 
activity  of  this  frog;.  Price.  16c.  each  by  mall 
>ostpald. 

WOLPl'  NOVKLTV  CO..  20  \V.  26th  St..  N.  Y. 


Micnoscor  J. 


By  use  of  this  wonderful  little  mi¬ 
croscope  you  can  magnify  a  drop  ot 
stagnant  water  until  you  see  dozens 
of  crawling  insects;  la  also  useful 
for  inspecting  grain,  pork,  linen, 
and  numerous  other  articles.  This 
little  instrument  does  equally  as 
good  work  as  the  best  microscopes 
and  is  Invaluable  to  the  household. 
Is  made  of  best  finished  brass;  size 
when  closed  lx2Vii  Inches.  Price,  30c» 


H.  F.  LANG,  1815  Centre  St.,  B’klyn,  N.  Y. 


THE  rOENTAlN  BING. 

A  handsome  ring  connected  with 
a  rubber  ball  which  is  concealed 
in  the  palm  of  the  hand.  A  gentle 
squeeze  forces  water  or  cologne  in 
lufc  face  of  the  victim  while  he  is 
r:;aminlng  it.  The  ball  can  be  in¬ 
stantly  filled  by  immersing  ring  in 
water  same  as  a  fountain  pen  filler. 
Price  by  mail,  po.stpaid,  12c.  each. 
OViiLTY  CO.,  29  W.  26ti»  St..  N.  Y. 


LieilTMNG  TRICK  BOX. 

A  Startling  and  pleasing  Illu¬ 
sion!  ‘‘The  ways  of  tho  world  ar* 
devious,"  says  Matthew  Arnold, 
but  tho  ways  of  tho  Lightning 
Trick  Box  when  properly  handled 
are  admitted  to  bo  puzzling  and 
uncertain.  You  take  oft  the  lid 
and  show  your  friends  that  it  is 
full  of  nice  candy.  Replace  the 
ltd,  when  you  can  solemnly  assure 
your  friends  that  you  can  instantly  empty  tho 
box  in  their  presence  without  opening  it;  and 
taking  off  the  lid  again,  sure  enough  the  candy 
has  disappeared.  Or  you  can  change  tho 
candy  into  a  piece  of  money  by  following  the 
directions  sent  with  each  box.  This  is  the 
iwatest  and  best  cheap  trick  ever  Invented. 

nice,  only  10c.;  S  for  25o.,  mailod,  postpaid. 
C.  BEHIl,  160  \V.  e2d  8t.,  New  York  City, 


TTIZABD’S  PACK  OF  TKTCK  CAROS, 


CARO  ‘TtlROl'Cll  Tin:  HAT  TRICK 


A  full  puck  of  63  cards,  hut 
by  tho  aid  of  the  Instructions 
given,  anyone  co;.  perform  the 
most  wonderful  tricks.  Many 
of  the  feats  exhibited  are  truly 
marvelous,  and  astonisli  and 
amuse  a  whole  audience.  Posi¬ 
tively  no  elelght-of-hand.  The 
whole  trick  Is  In  the  cards.  Price,  36c.  by 
mall,  postpaid. 

IVOLFF  NOVEI/rY  CO.,  29  W.  2Cth  St.,  N.  Y. 


TRICK  PUZZLE  PURSE. 

The  first  attempt  usually  made 
to  open  it,  is  to  press  down  the 
little  knob  in  the  center  of  the 
purse,  when  a  small  needle  runs 
out  and  stabs  them  In  the  fin¬ 
ger,  bu»  does  not  open  It.  You 
can  open  it  before  their  eyes  and,  still  they 
will  bo  unable  to  open  it. 

Price,  36c.  each  by  mall,  postpaid. 
H.  F.  LANG.  1815  Centre  St„  B’klyn,  N.  Y. 


THE  AUTOPHONE. 


A  srqall  musical  instru¬ 
ment  that  produces  very 
sweet  musical  notes  by 
placing  it  between  the  lips 
with  the  tongue  over  the 
edge,  and  blowing  gently 
into  the  instrument.  The 
notes  produced  are  not 
unlike  those  of  the  fife 
and  flute.  We  send  full 
printed  instructions 
whereby  anyone  can  play 
anything  they  can  hum,  whistle  or  sing,  with 
very  little  practice.  Price,  10c.;  3  for  20c., 
mailed,  postpaid. 

WOLFF  NOVELTY  CO.,  29  W.  26tli  St.,  N.  Y. 


MANY  TOOL  KEY  BING. 

Tho  wonder  of  the  age.  The  great¬ 
est  small  tool  in  the  world.  In  this 
little  Instrument  you  have  in  combina¬ 
tion  seven  useful  tools  embracing  Key 
Ring,  Pencil  Sharpener,  Nall  Cutter 
and  Cleaner,  Watch  Opener,  Cigar 
Clipper,  Letter  Opener  and  Screw 
Driver.  It  is  not  a  toy,  but  a  useful 
article,  made  of  cutlery  steel,  tem¬ 
pered  and  highly  nickeled.  Therefore 
will  carry  an  edge  the  same  as  any 
piece  of  cutlery.  As  a  useful  tool,  nothing 
has  ever  been  offered  to  the  public  to  equal  it. 
Price,  16c.,  mailed,  postpaid. 

WOI,FF  NOVELTY  CO.,  29  W.  26th  St,,  N.  Y. 


With  this  trick  you  i  ar¬ 
row  a  hat.  ariu  apimr- 
•ntty  shove  a  raid 
through  Iho  crown, 
without  liouriog  tbs 
card  or  hat.  The  opsr- 
atloii  can  bo  rw-’s-d,  , 
the  performer  r.errluitly 
pushing  tho  c*r<-  do.-n 
through  the  cr  *t.  into 
tho  hat  again.  It  la  a 
trick  which  will  puzzls 
and  interest  tho  closest  observar  and  de'eetlon 
Is  almost  Imposslblo.  It  is  so  simple  that  a 
child  can  learn  how  to  perform  it  in  a  few 
minutes. 

Price  10  cents  each,  by  mall,  post-paid 
II.  r.  L.\NG,  181.6  Centre  St..  B’klya,  N.  Y. 


KINEMATOORAPII. 

The  greatest  hit  of  ths 
season!  It  consists  of  a 
small  metal,  nickeled  tube, 
with  a  lens  eye  view, 
which  shows  a  pretty  bal¬ 
let  girl  in  tights.  Hand 
it  to  a  friend,  who  will  bs 
delighted  with  the  first  pic¬ 
ture;  tell  him  to  turn  tbs 
screw  In  center  of  instru¬ 
ment  ts  change  the  views,  when  a  stream  of  ' 
water  squirts  into  his  face,  much  to  hit  dis¬ 
gust.  Anyone  who  has  not  seen  this  klnema- 
tograph  in  operation  is  sure  to  be  caught 
every  time.  The  Instrument  can  be  refilled 
with  water  in  an  Instant,  ready  for  the  next 
customer.  Price  25c.  by  mall,  postpaid. 

VrOLFF  NOVELTY  CO..  29  W.  26th  8t..  N.  Y. 


WHISTLEPHONB 


SL'BPBISE 


This  is  one  of  the 
greatest  musical  1  n- 
Btruments  ever  Invent¬ 
ed.  It  is  made  entirely 
of  metal  and  is  almost 
invisible  when  in  use. 
With  it.  In  a  few  mo¬ 
ments,  you  can  learn 
to  play  all  kinds  of  ^ 


tunes,  have  lots  of  fun,  please  and  amuse 
your  friends  and  make  some  money,  too.  Fine 
for  either  song  or  piano  accompaniment  or 
by  itself  alone.  You  place  the  whlstlephone 
in  the  mouth  with  half  circle  out,  place  end 
of  tongue  to  rounded  part  and  blow  gently 
if  to  cool  the  lips.-  A  few  trials  will  ena- 
one  to  play  any  tune  or  air. 

Price  6  cents  r.ich  by  mall,  post-paid 
F.  LANG,  1815  Centre  St..  B’klyn.  N.  Y. 
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FREE 


Solid  Cold  Watches  and  Unives  Given 
Away.  Anybody  Can  Cet  One 


FREE 


DESCRIPTION 


Genuine  guaranteed  14-carat 
solid  gold  cases. 

The  Elgin  movements  are 
warranted,  23-jewelled  and 
adjusted.  A  distinct  under¬ 
standing  goes  with  every 
watch  that  it  cannot  be  du¬ 
plicated  at  any  jeweler’s  for 
less  than  $25.00. 

Tho  watch  is  the  latest  style 
thin  model,  stem  wind  and 
set.  It  is  of  that  medium 
size,  exactly  adapted  to  either 
a  lady  or  gentleman.  A 
more  accurate  time-keeper 
never  was  made.  This  offer 
expires  February  1,  1916. 


d 


For  Twenty  (20)  Sub¬ 
scriptions  at  5  cents 
each  we  will  send  you 
an  elegant  12-carat 
Gold  Handle  Two- 
blade  Pocketknife  with 
a  ring  on  the  end  to 
secure  it  to  your  watch 
chain. 

The  knife  is  abso¬ 
lutely  guaranteed. 
This  offer  holds  good 
until  February  1,  1915. 


HOW  TO  SECURE  ONE  OF  THESE  WATCHES 

Send  as  Twelve  and  Oae-balf  (SI2.W)  Dollars  for  Fifty  Snbscriptions,  at  25  cents  each,  for  any  of  the  foUowIng  pubUcations* 

"HAPPY  DAYS,"  "WILD  WEST  WEEKLY,"  "FAME  AND  FORTUNE  WEEKLY"  "PLUCK  AND  t’ttck  " 
••THE  LIBERTY  BOYS  OF  •76, ••  '•WORK  AND  WIN^^  or  ••SECRET  SERVICE  "  ‘  H  you  cannot 

fiv  "wcc’kT”'  *'''  5  cent,  in  place  of  each  fSl  ,udcr.p. 

When  we  receive  the  money  and  fifty  subscriptions  we  will  send  you  one  of  our  solid  gold  watches. 

Address  Frank  Tousey,  Pu'aMisher,  168  West  23d  St.,  N.  Y. 
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LATIOST  ISSUES 


Young  Wild  West  nnd  the  (Joverntiieiit  Detective:  or,  Tracking  a 
Tricky  Thief. 

Young  Wild  West  (’aught  on  the  (’Ilfl's;  or.  Arietta’s  Desperate 
(’limb. 

Young  Wild  West  and  the  Kanchman’s  I’oy ;  or.  The  Sheep 
Herder’s  itevenge. 

Young  Wild  West  and  the  Rival  Dutflts;  or.  Arietta's  Sight  on  the 
Cattle  Range 

Young  Wild  (Vest  With  the  Cavalry;  or.  The  Fight  at  Rear  Pass. 

Young  Wild  West  Finding  a  Fortune:  or.  Arietta  nnd  the  Flooded 
Claim. 

Young  Wild  West  and  the  Mexican  Raiders:  or,  Exposing  a  Cat¬ 
tle  King. 

Young  Wild  West  and  the  Dynamite  Fiends;  or.  Arietta  and 
the  Avengers. 

Young  Wild  West  and  the  Tenderfoot’s  Legacy  ;  or,  RafUing  the 
Claim  .lumpers. 

Young  Wild  West  Heiping  the  Sheriff :  or,  Arietta  and  the  Ex¬ 
press  Thieves. 

Young  Wild  West  and  the  Phantom  Canoe:  or.  Solving  a  Strange 
Mystery. 

Young  U  i'd  West’s  Squart  Deal :  or.  Arietta  and  the  Rustler’s 
Daughter. 

Young  Wild  West  Stopping  a  “Ghost  Dance;’’  or.  The  Charge  of 
the  (iallant  6th. 

Y’oung  Wild  West  and  the  Mad  Miner  ;  or.  Arietta  and  the  Secret 
of  the  Cliffs 

Young  Wild  West  nnd  "Gold  Dust  Rill"  ;  or.  The  Man  With  the 
Yellow  Streak. 

Y’oung  Wild  West  and  the  Death  Brand  ;  or.  Arietta’s  Great  Risk. 

Young  Wild  West's  Pawnee  Pursuit :  or.  The  White  Flower  of 
the  Redskins. 
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Young  Wild  Weat  nnd  the  Mer..-«n  Mtn  Trap:  or,  Arlett 
the  Robbers’  I>en. 

Young  Wild  West's  Lively  l.nrlat  ;  or.  Roping  the  Ruatlers. 
Young  Wild  West's  Duel  With  a  Dozen:  or.  Arletta’a  Only 
Chance. 

Young  \(’il<l  West  Trailing  a  Treasure;  or.  Outwitting  the  Road 
.\gents. 


Young  Wild  West  Itullng  a  Ranch  ;  or.  Arietta  and  the  Cowgirla 
Young  Wild  West’s  Straight  Shot;  or.  Cornered  In  a  (’hasm. 
Young  Wild  West's  Mexban  Mine:  or,  Arietta  Rreaklng  a  Sh-ge. 
Young  Wild  West's  Hottest  Trail;  or.  Winning  a  Rig  Reward 
Young  Wild  West  Tracking  a  Horse  Thief ;  or.  Arietta  and  the 
Wild  Girl. 


Young  Wild  West's  Apache  Friend  ;  or,  The  Hidden  (Jold  of  the 
Pecos. 

Young  Wild  West's  Three  Shots  ;  or.  Arietta  and  the  Rattlesnakes. 

Young  Wild  West  and  the  "Sky  Pilot  ;  :”  or.  The  Ropers  of  Rough- 
and-Ready  Ranch. 

Young  Wild  West's  Lucky  Drop:  or.  Arietta  and  the  (Jutlaws 

Young  Wild  West’s  Wild  West  Show;  or.  Caught  in  the  European 
War. 

Young  Wild  West  and  the  Kaiser;  or.  The  Big  Show  In  Berlin.  ' 

Young  Wild  West  Under  Fire;  or.  Skirmishing  on  the  French 
Frontier. 

Y'oung  Wild  West  Helping  the  Red  Cross;  or,  The  Crown  Prince’s 
Gratitude. 

Young  Wild  West  and  the  Servian;  or.  The  Shot  That  Saved  a 
General. 

Young  Wild  West’s  Neutrality;  or.  Accused  by  Germans  and  Allies. 

Young  Wild  West  and  the  French  Spy;  or.  The  Honor  of  an 
American. 

Y'oung  Wild  West  at  the  Forts:  or.  Outwitting  a  Russian  Captain. 


For  sale  by  all  newsdealers,  or  will  be  sent  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  price,  6  cents  per  copy.  In  money  or  postage  stamps,  oy 

FRANK  TOUSEY,  Publisher, . 168  West.23d  St.,  New  York. 


IF  YOU  W^NT  Any  'BACK  NUMBERS 

of  our  weeklies  and  cannot  procure  them  from  newsdealers,  they  can  be  obtained  from  this  office  direct.  Write  out  and 
fill  in  your  Order  and  send  it  to  us  with  the  price  of  the  week  lies  you  want  and  we  will  send  them  to  you  by  return  mail. 
POSTAGE  STAMPS  TAKEN  THE  SAME  AS  MONEY. 

FRANK  TOUSEY,  Publisher, . 168  West  23d  St.,  New  York. 
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No.  1.  NAPOLEON’S  OKACULUM  AND 
DKE.AM  BOOK. — Containing  the  great  oracle 
of  human  destiny;  also  the  true  meaning  of 
almost  any  kind  of  dreams,  together  with 
charms,  ceremonies,  and  curious  games  of 
cards. 

No.  2.  HOW  TO  DO  TRICKS.— The  great 
book  •(  magic  and  card  tricks,  containing  full 
Instruction  on  all  the  leading  card  tricks  of 
the  day.  aiso  the  most  popular  magical  illu¬ 
sions  as  performed  by  our  leading  magicians; 
every  boy  should  obtain  a  copy  of  this  book. 

No.  3.  HOW  ro  I’l.IK'l'.— The  arts  and 

wiles  of  flirtation  are  fully  explained  by  this 
little  book.  Besides  the  various  methods  of 
handkerchief,  fan.  glove,  parasol,  window  and 
hat  flirtation.  It  contains  a  full  list  of  the 
language  and  sentiment  of  flowers. 

No  4.  HOW  TO  D.ANCE  is  the  title  of 

this  little  book.  It  contains  full  instructions 
In  the  art  of  dancing,  etiquette  in  the  ball¬ 
room  and  at  parties,  how  to  dress,  and  full 

directions  for  calling  off  In  all  popular  square 
dances. 

No.  5.  HOW  TO  .M.VKE  LOVE.— A  com¬ 

plete  guide  to  love,  courtship  and  marriage, 
giving  sensible  advice,  rules  and  etiquette  to 
be  observed,  with  many  curious  and  Interest¬ 
ing  things  not  generally  known. 

No.  «.  HOW  TO  BECO.ME  .AN  ATHLETE. 
— Giving  full  instruction  for  the  use  of  dumb¬ 
bells.  Indian  clubs,  parallel  bars,  horizontal 
bars  and  various  other  methods  of  developing 
a  good,  healthy  muscle;  containing  over  sixty 
illustiations 

No.  7.  HOW  TO  KEEP  BIKD.S.— Hand¬ 
somely  Illustrated  and  containing  full  Instruc¬ 
tions  for  the  management  and  training  of  the 
canary,  mockingbird,  bobolink,  blackbird,  paro- 
oquet.  narrot.  etc. 

No.  f».  HOW  TO  BECO.’VIE  A  VENTRII.O- 
<}l'*8T. — By  Harry  Kennedy.  Every  intelli¬ 
gent  boy  reading  this  book  of  lnstr\ictlons  can 
master  the  art.  and  create  any  amount  of  fun 
for  himself  nnd  friends.  It  Is  the  greatest 
book  ever  published. 

>o.  10.  HOW  TO  HOX. — The  art  of  self- 
defense  made  easy.  Containing  over  thirty 
Illustrations  of  guards,  blows,  and  the  differ¬ 
ent  positions  of  a  good  boxer.  Every  boy 
shoulil  obtain  one  of  these  useful  and  Instruc¬ 
tive  books,  as  It  will  teach  you  how  to  box 
without  an  Instructor. 

No.  II  HOW  TO  WHITE  I.OVE-LET'rEK.S. 

_ X  most  complete  little  book,  «ontalnlng  full 

directions  for  writing  love-letters,  and  when 
when  to  use  them,  giving  specimen  letters 
for  young  and  old. 

No.  12.  HOW  TO  WHITE  LETTEHS  TO 
lADiE.M. — Giving  complete  instructions  for 
writing  letters  to  ladles  on  all  subjects,  also 
latter*  of  Introduction,  notes  and  requests. 

No.  IS.  HOH  ro  DO  IT;  OH.  HOOK  OE 

For  sal**  *>y  all  newsdealers,  or  will  be  sent  to 

frank  TOUSEY.  Publisher, 


ETIQUE'rTE. — It  is  a  great  life  secret,  and 
one  that  every  young  man  desires  to  know  all 
about.  There’s  happiness  In  It. 

No.  14.  HOW  TO  MAKE  CANDY.— A 
complete  hand-book  for  making  all  kinds  of 
candy.  Ice-cream,  svrups.  essences,  etc.,  etc. 

No.  18.  HOW  TO  BECOME  BE.AUTIFUL. 
— One  of  the  brightest  and  most  valuable 
little  books  ever  given  to  the  world.  Every¬ 
body  wishes  to  know  how  to  become  beauti¬ 
ful,  ‘Doth  male  and  female.  The  secret  is 
simple,  and  almost  costless. 

No.  20.  HOW  TO  ENTERT.AIN  AN  EA'EN- 
INO  P.ARTY. — A  complete  compendium  of 
games,  sports,  card  diversions,  comic  recita¬ 
tions.  etc.,  suitable  for  parlor  or  drawing¬ 
room  entertainment.  It  contains  more  for 
the  money  than  any  book  published. 

No  21  HOW  TO  HI  NT  AND  FISH.— The 
most  complete  hunting  and  Ashing  guide  ever 
published.  It  contains  full  instructions  about 
guns,  hunting  dogs,  traps,  trapping  and  fish¬ 
ing,  together  with  description  of  game  and 
fish. 

No.  22.  HOW  TO  DO  SECOND  SIGHT.— 
Heller’s  second  sight  explained  by  his  former 
assistant.  Fred  Hunt,  Jr.  Explaining  how  the 
secret  dialogues  were  carried  on  between  the 
magician  and  the  boy  on  the  stage:  also  giv¬ 
ing  all  the  codes  and  signals. 

No.  23.  HOW  TO  EXPE.VIN  HRE.AMS.— 
This  little  book  gives  the  explanation  to  all 
kinds  of  dreams,  together  with  lucky  and 
unlucky  days. 

No.  24.  HOW  TO  WRITE  LETTERS  TO 
GENTLEMEN. — Containing  full  directions  for 
writing  to  gentlemen  on  all  subjects. 

No.  25.  HOW  TO  BECOME  .V  GYMN.AST.— 
Containing  full  Instructions  for  all  kinds  of 
gymnastic  sports  and  athletic  exercises  Em¬ 
bracing  thirty-flve  illustrations.  By  Professor 
W.  Macdonald. 

No.  2«.  HOW  TO  ROW.  .SAIL  AND  HI  II  I) 
A  Bo.vr. — Fully  Illustrated.  Full  Instructions 
are  given  In  this  little  book,  together  with  In¬ 
structions  on  swimming  and  riding,  companion 
sports  to  boating. 

No.  27.  HOW  TO  RECITE  AND  KOOK  OF 
KE(  ri’.A  riONS. — Containing  the  most  popular 
selections  In  use,  comprising  Dutch  dialect 
French  dialect,  Yankee  and  Irish  dialect 
pieces,  together  with  many  standard  readings 

No.  28.  HOW  TO  TELL  FORTI  N  ES  — 
Everyone  Is  desirous  of  knowing  what  his"  fu¬ 
ture  life  will  bring  forth,  whether  happiness 
or  misery,  wealth  or  poverty.  You  can  tell 
by  a  glance  at  this  little  book.  Buy  one  and 
be  convinced. 

No.  2'J.  HOW  TO  BECO.'MF.  AN  INVEN- 
roR.  Every  boy  should  know  how  ln\entlo*n8 
originated.  This  book  explains  them  all,  giv¬ 
ing  example  In  electricity,  hydraulics,  magne¬ 
tism.  optics,  pneuinatbs.  mechanics,  etc. 


No.  30.  HOW  TO  COOK. — One  of  the  most 
Instructive  books  on  cooking  ever  published. 
It  contains  recipes  for  cooking  meats,  fish, 
game,  and  oysters:  also  pies,  puddings,  cakes 
and  all  kinds  of  pastry,  and  a  grand  collec¬ 
tion  of  recipes. 

No.  31.  HOW  TO  BECOME  .A  SPEAKER 
— Containing  fourteen  Illustrations,  giving  the 
different  positions  requisite  to  become  a  good 
speaker,  reader  and  elocutionist.  Also  con¬ 
taining  gems  from  all  the  popular  authors  of 
prope  and  poetry. 

No.  32.  HOW  TO  RIDE  A  BICYCLE.— 

Containing  instructions  for  beginners,  choice 
ol  a  machine,  hints  on  training,  etc.  A  com¬ 
plete  book.  Full  of  practical  Illustrations. 

No.  35.  HOW  TO  PLAY  G.AMES.— A  com¬ 
plete  and  useful  little  book,  containing  the 
rules  and  regulations  of  billiards,  bagatelle, 
backgammon,  croquet,  dominoes,  etc. 

No.  36.  HOW  'ro  SOI.VE  CONl’NDRl'M.S. 
— Containing  all  the  leading  conundrums  of 
the  day,  amusing  riddles,  curious  catches  and 
witty  sayings. 

No.  38.  HOW  TO  BECOME  YOl  R  OWN 
DOCTOR. — A  wonderful  book,  containing  use¬ 
ful  and  practical  Information  In  the  treatment 
of  ordinary  diseases  and  ailments  common  to 
every  family.  Abounding  in  useful  and  effec¬ 
tive  recipes  for  general  complaints. 

No.  39.  HOW  TO  R.4ISE  DOGS.  POULTRY 
PIGEONS  AND  R  ABBI  IS.— A  uselul  and  in¬ 
structive  book.  Handsomely  Illustrated. 

No.  40.  HOW  TO  .M.VKE  .AND  SET  TR.APS. 
—including  hints  on  how  to  catch  moles, 
weasels,  otter,  rats,  squirrels  and  birds.  Also 
how  to  cure  skins.  Copiously  Illustrated. 

No,  41.  THE  HOYS  OF  NEW  YORK  END 
MEN’S  JOKE  BOOK. — Containing  a  great  va¬ 
riety  of  the  latest  Jokes  used  by  the  most 
famous  end  men.  No  amateur  minstrels  Is 
complete  without  this  wonderful  little  book 

No.  42.  THE  BOYS  OF  NEW  YORK 
STIMP  SPE.AKER. — Containing  a  \arleu  as¬ 
sortment  of  stump  speeches.  .Negro,  Dute'a  and 
Irish.  Also  end  men’s  jokes.  Just  the  thing 
for  home  amusement  and  amateur  shows. 

No.  13.  HOW  TO  BECOME  A  M  \<iU  IAN. 
— Containing  the  grande*'  "ssortment  of  mag¬ 
ical  Illusions  ever  placeo  before  the  public. 
Also  tricks  with  cards.  Incantations,  etc. 

No.  44.  HOW  TO  WRITE  l.V  AN  Al  . 
HI  ,^E — A  grand  collection  of  Album  Verse* 
suitable  for  any  time  and  occasion;  embrac¬ 
ing  Lines  of  Love.  Affection.  Sentiment,  Hu- 
mo'-.  Respect,  and  Condolence;  also  Vers*. 
Suitable  for  Valentines  and  Wedding* 

No.  45.  THE  HtIVS  OF  N>  W  YtlRK  MIN. 
STHFI  (HIDE  >M>  JOKE  HOOK  .Jme! 
thing  new  and  very  Instructixe.  Ever*  bos 
should  obtain  this  as  it  contains  raU 

Instruction*  for  organising  an  amateur  mtn- 
^trel  troupe. 
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any  addresa  on  receipt  of  price,  10  eta.  per  copy,  or  3  for  ’25  eta..  In  mone.v  or  ,>xx*tage  stamps;,  b, 

. 168  West  2.3d  St.,  New  York. 


